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GOODLY number of the citizens of London, St. 
Thomas and Yarmouth ask for Sunday street cars, 
but so far have received very little encouragement from 
Sir James Whitney. The citizens’ committee from Lon- 
don favoring Sunday cars presented a petition signed by 
seven thousand people; a fairly lengthy document ema- 
nating from a city of fifty thousand. Just what the Prime 
Minister has in the back of his mind when he refuses 
encouragement to such movements is hard to conceive. 

The old Puritanical Sabbath has about run its course 
on this continent of ours, the Lord’s Alliance to the con- 
trary notwithstanding. We are as a people workers. 
Most of us spend six days out of every seven in our 
offices, workshops or factories, and when the first day of 
the week comes, nature demands more than a cessation 
of labor. It demands recreation, a change of scene. The 
woods call and so do the meadows and the brooks. If 
Canadians are a hardy, well set up race, it is because they 
have lived largely out of doors. Anything which will cul- 
tivate the spirit of journeying into the open should be 
encouraged by the Premier and by the people at large. 
Too many hold the mistaken notion that, because a few 
wild boys would with Sunday street cars run riot, or a 
few drunkards would find their way into the side door otf 
some country hotel, we should all be 
shut up like so many serfs. Those 
boys would not, in all probability, 
spend their time on their knees on 
Sunday, and the boozers would get 
drunk anyhow. 

But there is another point, too of- 
ten lost sight of. Legislation which 
prevents the operation of Sunday 
street cars is very largely class legis- 
lation. The man of means owns or 
hires a horse when he wishes to jour- 
ney forth on the first day of the week, 
and the well-to-do man has his auto. 
So it is left for the poor devil who 
has neither horse nor auto to sit on 
the “stoop” or in the stuffy boarding 
house and suck his thumb for want of 
a better amusement. Who has not 
watched a city street car on a Sunday 
afternoon in hot mid-summer? Who 
has not seen the worn-out mothers 
and their babes taking, perhaps, the 
only outing of the week, breathing 
into their lungs the life-giving air of 
the suburbs and\the country? 

The wise men of our land are do- 
ing everything in their power to 
stamp out tuberculosis. Private in- 
dividuals are coming forward with 
magnificent donations of lands, build- 
ings and funds. The Provincial Gov- 
ernments all over Canada have taken 
in hand the question of obliterating 
this white plague. Sunshine, pure air 
and cleanly living are the three es- 
sentials to this end. Tuberculosis ex- 
perts will tell you that before this dis- 
ease can be stamped out, people must 
be taught that sunshine and fresh air 
are essential to life and health. It is 
all very well to say, “Sit in the back- 
yard or walk a mile or so to a neigh- 
boring meadow or wood.” Man is na- 
turally a lazy animal, and must be ca- 
joled into doing the things which he 
should do. He must be made to do : 
them, almost in spite of himself; and he will do these 
things only when tuey are made attractive. 

It is not men’s souls that require looking after 30 
strenuously, but their bodies. Give a man a strong 
healthy frame and he is most likely to have a healthy mind 
and lead a healthy life. Man as nature made him is a 
pretty good specimen. The trouble is the politician and 
the Lord’s Day Alliance refuse to allow him to follow his 
natural bent. We look with pride upon the specimens of 
manhood who generation after generation migrate to our 
cities from the back country. They are the men of 
to-morrow. No_ tuberculosis about these men. No, 
but wait a generation or two. By the time our good “pre- 
ventive” law makers get through, the children and grand- 
children will be subjects for a sanitarium. And why? 
Mainly lack of outdoor life. rie 

Life out of doors must be made attractive if our men 
tal and physical standards are to be maintained. Under- 
mine the physical and down comes the mental like a pack 
of cards, Healthy minds without healthy bodies are not 
seen every day. Let the people play on Sunday if they 
desire to, and if they don’t desire, make it so attractive 
for them that they will, Remember that the average man 
has but one day in seven in which he may get away from 
his toils and incidentally from himself. Let him forget. 
with a fish pole in his hand, that his lot the other six days 
is a hard one. He will be a better citizen and not a worse 
one for his outings. In the province of Ontario we appear 
to have arrived about half way. We have freedom >f 
speech, freedom of thought, but no freedom of action. 
The busybody lawmakers have been working overtime; 
that’s the trouble. They would have done better for them 
selves and better for mankind had they gone fishing on 
Sundays in place of handing out their Sabbath observance 
regulations. 

The stern advocates of Sunday observance are prone 
to forget the other fellow. If they do not wish to go any- 
where on that day, why, bless their hearts, they don’t have 
to. But give the other fellow a chance. Hark back to 
the days when Toronto was without its Sunday cars. 
Would anything like a majority of citizens favor turning 
back to the old regime? I hardly think so, Keep your 
Sundays as quiet as possible. Keep your stores and fac- 
tories closed; also your saloons. Let nothing interfere 
with those who wish to sit around their firesides or wor 
ship in their churches. But give the people some freedom 
of conscience, Give them an opportunity of getting out 
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of doors; out into the air where nature meant them to 
breathe; away from smoky business centres; away from 
the scene of their everyday toils. Let them visit a neigii- 
bor at a distance or go fishing. Let the people go out into 
the open, and give them Sunday cars on which to make 


the journeys. 
*** 

| ON. FRANK COCHRANE, in responding to a toast 

at the recent meeting of the Canadian Mining In 
stitute, held at Montreal, said that what Canada needed 
most in her mining industries in Cobalt and Gowganda 
were men and money. Why not make it a trilogy, Mr. 
Cochrane, and add Morals with a big M. ‘There has 
been enough good Canadian-owned gold wasted in bum 
mining ventures in Cobalt to have developed a goodly 
section of the still undeveloped territory. They put 
people in jail for fraudulent failures and for obtaining 
money under false pretenses. That is, unless the mo- 
ney is obtained by capitalizing a hole in the ground, the 
owner of which is, in the words of Mark Twain, a liar. 
If the Cobalt mining business had been run on the square 
from the first there would be no difficulty obtaining suf- 
ficient capital for development. Our banks are over- 
running with funds, but the owners are afraid to ven- 
ture into Cobalt deals and rightly, for most of them 
have been through the fire, and like the singed cat they 
dread a repetition. Stocks in dozens of prospects that 


never had an excuse for an existence are being peddled 
about. No wonder then that capital is timid when it 
comes to investing in Canadian mining ventures. And 
all this seems a great pity, for without a question of a 
doubt this country has before it a great future in the de- 
velopment of her mineralogical resources, if she suc- 
ceeds in having not only men and money, but morals. 
es 
‘)’ HE experiment of altering the street car routes in the 
centre of Toronto was a flat failure, mainly owing 
to the fact that citizens generally were adverse to the 
change from the first, and respectfully but firmly declined 
to run around the corner looking for the car which they 
formerly had been accustomed to see in plain view. Radi 
cal changes in the daily paths of life seldom meet with 
pronounced public approval. Another thing which con- 
tributed toward failure was the fact that civic officials 
“butted” into matters which they did not, from a practi 
cal point of view, understand. Then again there is a 
very strong suspicion that Manager Fleming and his men 
did not strain any tendons in their endeavor to bring out 
of the new routes all there was in them. 
ee 
. HE inauguration of William H. Taft as President of 
the United States took place in a snow storm. This 
can hardly be set down as an omen, ill or good, for it 
always does something of this sort on the fourth of 
March. Washington, D.C., is a beautiful city and one in 
which it is a pleasure to reside most of the year. But 
never, gentle stranger, brave the elements in the United 
States capital in March. It seems a pity that with eleven 
other months to choose from this time honored ceremony 
could not be shifted thirty days, one way or the other. 
Many a prominent public man has gone to his grave 
through exposure to wet and cold experienced in these 
March 4 inauguration ceremonies. The question has been 
before Congress on one or two occasions, and 
now after this experience they may conclude to make 
the necessary change. 


* 
‘T HE writer of this page notices, along presumably with 
many others, the ever-prevailing tendency to black- 
jack the detective, and particularly the detective employed 
by a private agency. Just why the man employed by the 
Pinkerton or Thiel offices should come in for more abuse 
than do those employed by a municipality is hard to say, 


but it is nevertheless true. The reason probably lies in 
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the fact that the private detective, acting + der the guid- 
ance of men who have made crime a li fF study, is more 
successful than is the average city sig a. I carry no 
brief for detectives, private or public, “ put them down 
in the class of necessary nuisances, necessary until such 
time as we reach that Utopia of honest living. 


let us be fair. 


However, 
The other day counsel in the case of the 
Grand Trunk vs. the conspirators who beat that corpor- 
ation out of goodness knows how many thousands of dol- 
lars by means of fraudulent tickets, took occasion to slur 
the detectives who brought these men to book, and | 
was glad to see that Judge Winchester in summing up 
the case gave this legal gentleman the necessary call 
down. Not long ago a local judge pitched into detec 
tives right and left, forgetting evidently that with this 
peculiar class of labor good and bad are intermixed as 
in most other walks of life 

The successful detective business of to-day has devel 
oped into what might be called a negative calling. That 
is to say, the merchant, the manufacturer, the banker, the 
railway and all large corporations employ detectives not 
to find thieves, but to prevent thieving. The detective 
agency is paid to warn the bank manager that the trusted 
clerk is spending ten times his pay each month. What 
is the result? The case is investigated. The employee 
is brought to book, not publicly, but in private, and nine 
times out of ten is set straight again on life’s highway, 
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THE COUNTRY :—‘‘ Would ye look at that! Here’s me workin’ the team to death to get ‘em out cf a 
and there’s them two chief ones scrappin’ about whose fault it was—and the rest of *em ridin’ free.’ 


and the world never hears a whisper of the affair. These 
are the things that detective offices do and never get 
credit for, but when a case comes up such as that of the 
Grand Trunk Railway before mentioned, and it becomes 
necessary to have men enter the inner portals of crime in 
order that the real criminals may be captured, then one 
can always find plenty of people to cast widespread dis 
credit upon all detectives and their methods. The man 
ager of a detective bureau who knows his business does 
not seek notoriety, but avoids it. He would a thousand 
times rather settle a case out of court than in it; would 
rather avoid trouble than participate in it. This every jour 
nalist of any long experience in criminal work knows 

Somehow or other the general public have been led to be 

lieve that all detectives will mix themselves up in shady 
divorce suits for the necessary consideration. Nothing 
is farther from the truth, for no detective bureau of stand 
ing will have any dealings with divorce cases. Men who 
call themselves “private detectives,” but who have no sta 
tus in the world of “crime prevention,” are those who 
take up such work. It works out a good deal as it does 
with the writer and printer of slander. All other news 
papers must stand the onus of his degrading tactics sim 
ply because he calls himself a “journalist.” 


7. 
ss 


T lS is a year of big celebrations, and during the week 

just passed the Queen City modestly celebrated one 
of her own. Seventy-five years ago, for the reason that 
it was obnoxiously anti-Tory, the little community of 
“Muddy York” had a charter thrust upon it, and Tory 
loronto came into existence. It was in 1783 that Gover 
nor Simcoe came this way and founded a little bush settle 
ment. In 1834, however, the settlement had grown to be 
a town of over 9,000 inhabitants, the great majority of 
whom, in their downright pioneer fashion, opposed the 
policies and strongly resented the attitude of the Famui!y 
Compact. So in that year, for its sins, the infant city was 
incorporated, despite its protests, by the Legislative As- 
sembly of Upper Canada, and told to take up its burden 
of debt, stand on its own feet, and learn wisdom. ‘This 
Toronto did, electing for its first mayor William Lyon 
Mackenzie, who three years later headed the rebellion 
which sobered the province and cleared the political at- 
mosphere of the whole country. 


The old York pioneers, like the pioneers of rural 
Ontario, have practically vanished. Anyone, 
with a knowledge of Toronto extending back even twenty 


however, 
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years or so is familiar with the type to which these early 
residents belonged. As a rule they lived in little old 
houses—their own property—in streets running off lower 
Yonge street. Their favorite places of resort in their 
declining years were the old, downtown sections of Yonge 
and Queen streets. And even yet the observer may note 
fair specimens, in appearance, of this good old type— 
sons, it may be presumed, of Toronto pioneers—saunter- 
ing of a morning, close-lipped, strangely-garbed living 
memories, in the quarters of the city once haunted by 
their fathers. These men no doubt could disclose some 
interesting recollections and could make observations con- 
cerning the changed and changing town worth printing, 
if they chose. 


If one of the real old York pioneers could revisit To- 
ronto to-day he would have to enter into the life of the 
city and study its currents for some time before coming 
to a full realization of the changes that have occurred. 
\ casual survey of the buildings in the downtown sec- 
tion, a glance at the vaster and various traffic of 
Yonge street would acquaint him with the growth of 
the place. These things would surprise the pioneer, but 
he would readily understand them. For, after all, Yonge 
street is, in the main, merely the old village thoroughfare 
grown busier.. The people who crowd it daily are folk 
“going to business,” just as in the old days they “went to 
the rest are largely shoppers and idlers. At 

noon hour and at night there is the 
same parade, only bigger. Perhaps 
the idle, well-dressed crowds on Sat- 
urday afternoons would surprise the 
pioneer most. He could also under- 
stand, after he had looked about a 
little, the great expansion of the re- 
sidential district west and east and 
away up over the hill. But it would 
be some time before he could grasp 
the meaning of the new cosmopoli- 
tanism of King street, where men now 
stand and talk easily of Canadian mil- 
lions invested in the far West, in 
Mexico, in the islands of the Atlantic; 
where it is difficult to tell whether 
the man you pass is a clerk in a dry- 
goods store or a foreign notability. 
He would find it equally hard to com- 
prehend the new and different cos- 
mopolitanism of Queen street 
“The Ward,” 
strange people 


more 


work” ; 


and 
where swarms of 
from all over the 
world are gathered; or to grasp the 
import of the hordes of polyglot 
strangers passing through on their 
way to people the newer west; or 
to realize the output of factories and 
warehouses to meet the demands of 
greater Canada. The pioneer would 
have to read a great deal and travel 
some before he learned what these 
things meant. 

In considering the changes that 
have occurred since Toronto’s pi- 
oneer days, however, a glance at 
the growth of human privilege will 
prove more interesting than an ex- 
amination of the growth of popula- 
tion and wealth. The average citi- 
zen to-day scarcely experiences sur- 
prise when he reads that seventy-five 
years ago Toronto was without side- 
walks or railways. 
took up . 


1 
a hole, But that 


oC fight for 
litical rights, that women stood 

in the stocks in the market 

place for trifling offences against the law—these con 
ditions in the time of his grandfather, ot 
cause him to pause and retiect. They also 
cause him to regard the present rather thoughtfully and 
lge in some speculation as to how the ‘loronto ot 

1909 will be regarded by generations in the future. In 
point of size the big city of to-day, of which we 
proud, will look small in retrospect. How 
the point of genuine urbanity, of tolerance 


men 


po- 


arms to 


Or even 


his father, 


to indu 


are justly 
will it look at 


largeness of vision, of communal wisdom ? 
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) R little Billiken, the little god of things as they 
are,” had to come to Toronto to meet 
silliken didn’t 


anyone else until our 


an inglorious 
immor; I neit 


end, know he was her 
most respecte r of 


ralty found it out; and then Billike: 
with a dirty piece of paper 


some 


Lhis ttle fod was 


reated by wise men to make peopl and 


was utilized to advert se a 
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1ugh 


present instance he thea 
trical attraction. There is a legend that no one can look 
at Billiken without laughing, and perhaps if Staff 
Inspector Stephen, of*the Morality Department, had had 
the saving grace of humor he would not have disturbed 
the little creature posted there on the dead walls of the 
city. But not so. The Keeper of the Public’s Morals and 
the Censor of the Drama couldn’t have any humor in his 
cosmos, else he would not fill the position to his own 
Satistaction or to the satisfaction of those who employ 
him. 


so 


here are some people always who insist upon making 
other people ridiculous. In this case, Inspector Stephen 
upon the whole of Toronto; 


from such as these the good Lord deliver us 
T Brantford a young Irish girl, a vagrant, was offered 


A the alternative of jail or the Salvation Army by the 
Court. She chose, however, to become the wife of “Har 
ry” Chong, a Chinese restaurant keeper, thus dodging 
both the jail and the Salvation Army at one and the same 
time. Like a knight of old, Chong came forward and pre 
sented himself as a candidate for the woman’s hand, and 
the ceremony at the Police Court was attended by the 
Police Magistrate and court officials. And thus it was 
that Chong obtained his bride and she her liberty. The 
marrying of white girls of this class to Chinese is by no 
means so rare as would be supposed. In New York, in 
San Francisco and other centres where the Mongolians 
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congregate in large numbers the white wife has become 
quite a part of the landscape. And strange as it may ap- 
pear to us superior Anglo-Saxons, they get on as a rule 
quite happily together. In fact, many a poor, degraded 
woman has been picked up from the very gutter by the 
Chinese, to be afterward offered honorable marriage 
and in the end made self-respecting women. Stranger 
yet perhaps is the fact that these women as a rule be- 
come fond of their Mongolian lords and masters. So 
after all the Chinese have their uses, even in our civi- 
lization. 


* 
s* 

P ITCHFORKED into office by Theodore I., William H. 

Taft is now President of the United States. Left to 
the natural inclinations of the voters the chances are that 
Mr. Taft would never have had an opportunity of assuming 
the overlordship of thc American people. But chance 
forms a very small percentage in the make-up of Theodore 
Roosevelt. He had in mind the individual whom he 
wanted in office, and presto, there he is. No wonder Mr. 
Taft has spoken and written fine words respecting the 
man who has now stepped down and out. Who would 
not under like circumstances? The question is: Has Mr 
Taft the proper amount of acumen, capacity and back- 
bone to stand out against that underlying element of cor- 
ruption, not to call it by a less pleasant name, prevalent 
to-day in public and corporate affairs in the United 
States? William McKinley, peace to his ashes, was a 
man of straw. Brought into office as the result of long 
years of labor on the part of his friends, President Mc- 
Kinley failed when the crisis of his life arrived. When 
the war-zest was on he swayed with the multitude. He 
trimmed with the political wind as he had always done, 
and war was the result 


“You for no failure we impeach, 
Nor for those bodies in the breach, 
But for a deeper shallowness of speech.” 


All honor to the United States for the manner in 
which she kept her word with Cuba. Few believed that 
she would. Indeed, it was more than most nations would 
have consented to do under like circumstances. And 
again it is questionable if Cuba would have ever pros- 
pered under Spanish rule. But the underlying principle 
is there nevertheless. It was war without provocation, 
and brought on by reason of a weak executive. What 
will William H. Taft do under like circumstances? 
Will he stand up like a man against the howls of the 
multitude and the yellow press, or develop mental de- 
crepitude as did his predecessor, once removed? Will he 
sway with the tide and allow the Wall Street jackals to 
turn and twist him as they see fit; always for their own 
benefit and to the detriment of the country? William H. 
Taft looks easy, but perhaps he isn’t. Let us hope for 
the best. 


) NCE more the Canadian Senate is invited to disappear 
( into the neighboring shrubbery. With thirty-five 
years of experience back of him, Hon. R. W. Scott, author 
f this last endeavor to reform the Senate, speaks with 

1uthority when he says that the Upper House as now 
ted dismal failure. The Secretary of State 

lution endorsing the principle 









> Senate two-thnir 


ds elective by popular vote, 
rd appointive by the Crown, with eight years’ 
office in each case. Before the members of the 


tenur f 
enure ¢ 








Senate, Hon. Mr. Scott’s resolution did not meet with any 
great amount of enthusiasm. This is not surprising, for 
after all the Senate is almost human, and I have yet to 
see a man who waxed enthusiastic over voting himself 
it t ‘ticularly if the job proved as “easy 

However, there can be no question but that Canada 

in withholding from the people a voice in selecting these 
representatives been falling behind the age. Many 
f the foremost European countries have already adopted 


e elective system as a means of obtaining representa 
tives for their Upper Houses; while in England the 
f Lords as now constituted is discredited by prac 








-ally the whole population, less those, of course, who 
are either directly or indirectly interested, and a third 
mall but select coterie who are still allowing their grand 


fathers to do their thinking for them 
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s* 
F the bill of Mr. E. N. Lewis, M.P., pertaining to the 
exposure and sale of deadly weapons does not over 
reach itself, then the House of Commons should pass it 
without hesitation. The West Huron member in introduc- 
ing the bill the other day took occasion to point out that 


while the present law provides against the carrying of 
deadly weapons there is nothing against the exposure and 
sale of the same to any who,wish to buy. The consequence 
is that foreigners, chiefly immigrants from Southern Eu 
rope, on arriving here immediately arm themselves. Back 
in their home land they heard of the “wild and woolly 


West” and upon landing here and viewing windows full 


of revolvers and like weapons in second-hand stores and 
pawn shops, the most natural thing is to arm up for 
the pending fray. The consequence of this is scores of 


mur nd hospital cases every year among this class 
nu i I Y S 


of people. Mr. Lewis, in his bill, seeks to provide that 
deadly weapons be placed in the same category as dead 
ly drugs, and that the law be so framed as to prevent 
their sale exc: pt by permit from the police officials or a 


judge. Of course, the House will see to it that the rights 


of a citizen to have a revolver in his own home for the 
protection of the same against unlawful intruders is in no 
way interfered with. Unfortunately we have not yet 
reached that ideal happy state where a man may be dead 
sure that there is no good reason to look ‘ander the bed. 

* 

** 


| ACK-BITING has become a lost art. So Lady Dor- 


othy Nevill claims in answer to the Bishop of Lon- 


don’s denunciation of the “catty spirit” in society. Girls 
are becoming more manlike, she says, they go in more and 
more for various forms of outdoor sport, they keep them- 
selves a great deal busier, and so they have less inclina- 
tion and less time to hold post-mortems on the reputa- 
tions of their friends. Well, all I can say is that I am 
sorry to hear it. It may be perfectly true that gossip is 
naughty and wicked and cruel. Good clergymen, like 
the Bishop of London, have told us so very many times, 
and, of course, no one would think of disputing the 
question with a bishop. But at the same time I can't 
help feeling that the passing of back-biting and gossip 
and so-called “cattiness” means a great loss to social in- 
tercourse. As Thackeray has pointed out, a slice of cold 
friend with jeily is a mighty insipid dish, but the same 
friend nicely devilled and grilled is something to tempt 
the jaded appetite. And which of us hasn’t somewhere 
or other his treasured recollections of a cosy corner and 
a charming hostess, who gracefully poured tea and deli- 
cate sarcasm and made of a weary afternoon a thing of 
uncloying delight? But they tell us now that such things 
are the last subtle refinements of savagery, a sort of in- 
tellectual cannibalism, and that they are giving way to 
the newer and healthier and better order of things, where 
the talk will be of hunting and automobiles and open-air 
subjects, and where gossip will be no more. The “catty 
spirit” is a thing of the past, according to those good peo- 
ple, and they expect us to rejoice in our wonderful pro- 
gress in the ways of virtue. But there are some old- 
fashioned people who are rather fond of cats, who like 
them for their sly gracefulness and deceitful purring and 
who don’t mind even an occasional scratch. Indeed, it 
is possible that there are people who prefer the soft- 
footed trickery of Miss Puss to the big honest bow-wow 
of good Tige. And it is this sort of person who, in the 
midst of impersonal and bloodless talk about books and 
music and golf, will think with regret of the subtly per- 
sonal conversations of unregenerate days, when slender 
arrows of wit flew wickedly from dainty bows, and when 
the characters of dear friends became somewhat sug- 
gestive of well-filled pin-cushions. And it is such peo- 
ple again, who will ask themselves if we are not becom- 
ing too virtuous, too scrious about ourselves, and if we 
are not bent on reforming all the joy out of life? 
THE COLONEL. 


The Perished Years. 


Where is my little sweetheart, 
She of the hair of gold? 
My little sweetheart of only nine, 
Whose hand was wont to lie warm in mine, 
And whose blue eyes told 
All her childish love, and hope, and fears ?— 
Gone, gone with the perished years! 





And where is the boy who loved her? 
Who dreamed such fiery dreams 
Of the dragons that he should meet and fight 
And should kill for his love and for the right, 
And whose image seems 
To greet my eyes, despite their tears ?— 
Gone, gone with the perished years! 


The perished years, the perished years, 

And all they held of joy! 
Memory has become a tomb, 
And enshrined in its sepulchral womb 

Lie a girl and boy, 
Youth and love, with their laughter and tears, 
And their buoyant hope that knew no fears,— 
Gone, gone with the perished years, 
Dead with the perished years! 

LESTER RYAN. 


A Real Provincial Police Force. 


Editor Saturday Night It is indeed welcome news to learn 
that the Ontario government is planning a potice force upon 
the lines of the R. N. W. M. P. Let us hope that the pattern 
will not ve departed from 

















Those of us who have, in the Northwest and in Yukon, en- 
joyed the protection of a real police force, will welcome the 
needed protection te Ontario in protesting against the with- 
drawal of the N. W. M. P. from the new provinces, fore- 
shadowed in 1906, I wrote that instead of reducing the force, it 
ought to be extendec ery part of Canada Nor was it a 
oke to say that a mans life and property is safer, and always 

is bee: s safe, in 1 Klondike as in any part of Ontario. 
Considering the rough, diversified population of the Klondike, 
this is a credit to the mounted police. 

I e was when the old style f constable might do for this 
province, but the influx of stra s, the rich finds of mineral, 
ittracting a restless populat e changed conditions. On- 
tario of late years is earning a pr on for domestic crime 
und «violence The country and town nstabulary is totally 
unfit to cope with serious crime and disorder. Imagine, if you 

Malone atrocity being perpetrated in the West. 

Cc paring 1e work and effectiveness of the mounted police 

hat f our loca!) police is like ec 





mparing “fa singed cat to 
a Bengal tiger.”’ 
It is quite true that the western policeman cannot always 


by nd when the crime is committed, but by a careful and 
systemat study of the passing population, they are usually 

t far from a tragedy when it occurs Their perpetual vigi- 
ance, organization, resources, system of disseminating infor- 


mation, and above all, their relentiess, never-tiring pursuit of 
eriminals, is a powerful deterrent, and puts the fear of Ca 


i) 


ih 
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adian law into the would-be bad man, who has killed his one 
or more men in the “States.” 

The N. W. M. P. not only has reflected honor upon our 
country among the incoming armies of immigrants, but has 
repaid its cost from the beginning more than twentyfold. As 
an immigration agent the mounted police have been invaluable, 
protecting, directing, informing, warning and reassuring the 
strangers from afar. 

If the new Ontario force is actually formed and directed 
upon the lines of the famous western police, if the members 
are taught to patrol the whole country, if they are given juris- 
dietion everywhere in the province, if they are properly trained 
to use their common sense, if they are taught that when they 
go after a man they must bring him dead or alive, and walk 
cooly up to a loaded pistol, then the force will justify its forma- 
tion, and both crime and disease will be less prevalent in the 
province. 

As long as the present useless system of untrained, inde- 
pendant police units continues, as long as increasing and un- 
protected wealth accumulates to tempt the criminal, as long as 
the present fool system operates to warn tramps and toughs to 
move on and prey upon successive localities (instead of having 
them locked up whenever found) so long will crime flourish 
and increase in Ontario, 

Yours, 
HENRY J. WOODSIDE. 

Ottawa, March 2, 1909. 





Unwnitten History. 


* HE first thing that struck Columbus when he landed 

in America was the absence of real estate; neither 
corner lots, country places nor factory sites. Calling a 
likely looking Indian brave, he asked, “Have you a deed 
for this land?” : 

“Indeed we have not,” replied the Indian. 

“Then how did you get it?” continued Columbus, 
meanwhile counting up on his fingers the vast fortune 
that lay before him even at one hundred dollars per 
lot without sewer, gas, water, paved streets or even po- 
licemen. 

“Our ancestors discovered it,’ responded the Indian, 
as well as the difference in their languages would per- 
mit. 

“That will never do,” exclaimed Columbus, in dis- 
gust. “We have come to discover it again and discover 
it right. This will be a discovery in deed as well as in 
fact.” Then, turning to one of his crew of the name of 
Astor, he handed him a deed to Manhattan Island. Among 
the others of his crew he sold, bargained, conveyed, trans- 
ferred, set over and otherwise distributed all the rest of 
the land, except, that lying west of the Mississippi Ri- 
ver. This he divided into two portions. One of these 
portions he gave to the transcontinental railroads and 
the other portion he set aside as a basis for future land 
frauds. 

Needless to say, real estate offices sprang up every- 
where, prices immediately advanced and all subsequent im- 
migrants had to pay rent.—Ellis O. Jones, in Life. 
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Stories of the German Emperor provoke many a smile 
in even less democratic countries than Canada. As amus- 
ing as some of the more fanciful tales circulated concern- 
ing His Imperial Majesty is his actual practice in tele- 
phoning, as noted in an English exchange. Despite mis- 
takes caused by the Kaiser’s refusal to) name himself at 
the opening of his conversation, he invariably introduces 
his telephoned orders merely with the words, “I com- 
mand that,” and so forth. As soon as the chief of de- 
partment hears these words he motions that his subor- 
dinates must at once leave the room. ‘The significance 
of this arrangement is supposed to be that the chief is 
having something like an audience with His Majesty, and 
that would be presumptuous for a person not summoned 
to hear the Imperial voice to occupy the room into which 
its tones are conveyed. At the end of/the conversation the 
Emperor walks away without saying “good-bye,” and the 
chief with whom he has conversed must listen for five or 
six minutes afterwards to make sure that orders have 
been completed. Then he calls back his assistants, and 
the usual etiquette is resumed. 

lp iciaeageeaeet eel stil ss 

Unter den Linden is the centre spot of Berlin and the 
hub of the German Empire. This magnificent boulevard 
is 198 feet in width, and under the shade of its lime trees 
the Berliners have a meeting-place which is equal in archi- 
tectural beauty to any in Europe. Itislinedoneither side 
with magnificent hotels, restaurants and palaces. At the east 
end of Unter den Linden, where it enters upon the Opera 
House Platz, stands the magnificent monument of Fred- 
erick the Great, which is worthy of the real founder of 
United Germany. To the right of this monument is the 
palace of the Emperor William I., now occupied by Prince 
Heinrich. The north side of the Opera Platz is occupied 
by the buildings of the University of Berlin, and next to 
it stands the Royal Library, which rivals that at the 
British Museum both in its size and the number of vol- 
umes it contains. The opera house itself is on the south 
of the platz, and is a building worthy of a nation of mu- 
sic-lovers like the Germans. 

oe aa 

William Day has been selected by Mr. Knox for the 
position of United States Under Secretary of State. Mr. 
Day was an assistant in the Department of Justice when 
Mr. Knox was Attorney-General. When Paul Morton 
went from the Navy Department to become president of 
the Equitable Life Assurance Society, he took Mr. Day 
with him as one of the vice-presidents of the insurance 
company. Mr. Day is giving up a $30,000 position with the 
Equitable to become Under Secretary of State at $10,000 
per year. His duties with the Equitable have been large- 
ly those of a general counsel, though he holds the rank 
and title of vice-president. As Under Secretary of State 
Mr. Day will have large control and supervision over the 
affairs of the State Department, leaving to Mr. Knox the 
shaping of policies and the really big affairs. 








MEETING OF THE GOOD ROADS ASSOCIATION OF THE PROVINCE OF ONTAR!2, RE SENTLY HELO IN TORONTO. 


e 
. 




















eXeXs 














OOO G99999OD9999DDDOODIDOWDOOOQOIOOPO® 
ox XOX © XOXO) OXEXGKONS) 
eee eee } 
! 
WM. STITT & Co. 
11-13 KING STREET EAST 
Just to hund: Broadcloths, Cheviots, 
Homespuns, Serges, and all the newest 
designs in Cloth Goods for Ladies’ 
Tailor Made Gowns, both te coloring 
and texture. We have also the Spring 
books, containing the latest styles 
from the European Markets. 
We are prepared to gtve our customers 
careful and prompt attention. if they 
could place their orders now it would 
avoid the rush during the busy Season. 
A new Corset called La Adria for giv- 
ing the slight, stylish, slender effect 
will be to hand in a few days. 
‘‘Note the Address ”’ 
7 
li-13 King St. E., = Toronto 
Parte de te de dp dd ee 
The demand for this style of decoration is ever 
increasing, we have them in great variety. Original 
and decorative d signs in pleasi - colorin s 
We also have the proper 1'nd of sidewalls to use 
with “Cut out Decorations” in great profusion, Cha - 
brays, plain or striped; Jaspers, plain and figured; 
silk str’.xes and plain hangings, and both sidewalls 
and decorations are very modest in price. 
Estimates furnished for Painting and Decorating In 
all its branches. 
* + 
The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 
245 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
Facts You Should Know 













Special 35¢ Lunch- 
eon in our celebrat- 
ed Table d’Hote 
Room every busi- 
ness day from 11,30 
to 2.30 p.m. 


Our Orchestra 


will} render a se- 
lect musical pro- 
gramme. 


Reservations by 
phoning the ST. 
CHARLES. 


The St. Charles Grill, 96-70 Yonge st 








DO-0O-0O-00-00- 00-00-0000 0-0 0-00 
THE “SAVOY” 


(YONGE & ADELAIDE STS.) 


Choice Chocolates and Bon Bons 


Ice Cream, Coffee, Cocoa, ete. 


Japanese Tea Room 


for Afternoon Teas, Luncheons, ete. 


Special Lunch 


every day, 12 till 2, for busy people. 
Try it. Open evenings till 11 o’clock. 


A Ball, Reception 


€ . | 
or Cotillion | 
| > 

McConkey’s Assembly Rooms | 

admitted the best in Toronto. 

For Particulars Phone Main 620 


LENTEN 


GIFTS. 


are more or less ecclesiastical. We have 
several select pieces of Jewellery and 
Leather Goods suitable for the season. 


WANLESS & CO. 


Fine Jewellers 
ESTABLISHED 1840 


396 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


FORD'S 2 rinns 


Made the Day They Are Sold. 


Note the taste, so different from others —that 
smooth, melting quality and the surpassingly delicious 
aroma, Send for our special dollar box, which we 
forward by mail or express, prepaid, to any point in 
Canada. Small sample box sent for 







30c. in stamps. 


FORD'S, 83 KING ST. WEST 


Phone Main 6536, 
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Marcu 13, 1909. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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INVESTMENTS 


suitable for 


Trustees and Executors 


Correspondence invited. 


A.E.AMES & CO.,LTD. 


7 King St. East, Toronto 


“SPECIAL INVESTMENT POLICY" 


Assuring the sum of $1,000 in event 
of death, or a cash return of $1,000 at 
end of 20 years. 


Age .... 20 25 30 35 40 
Premium, $38.85 $39.50 $40.35 $41.60 $43.45 


Life Department 


ROVAL INSURANCE CUMPANY, LIMITED 


27-29 Wellington St. East. 
Phone M. 6000. Toronto. 


Chief Office for Canada, Toronto. 
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager. 
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IRISH & MAULSON 
Toronto Gereral Agente. 
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ASSURANCE CORPORATION 


eIMITED 
Capital 41,000,000 









ARLES CocksnuTT, Chairman 
> R. WiLxre, Vice-Chairman 
T. H. Hatt, Manager 


Terento Agents: 
SZELIGK! & MoLEAN, 
22 Teronte St. 





EUROPE 


TOURS, de Luxe and 
vouten, for i909 ; Cover All 


Europe. 


$150 to $1,195 


All Travelling Expenses 
Included. 


THOS. COOK & SON 
35 Adelaide St. East, 
Toronto, Ont. 


530 St. Catherine St.w. 
Montreal, P.Q. 
k's Travelers’ Cheques 
ae Good Everywhere 
Ocean Tickets by Ali Lines. 





“Underwear Time ” 


You will soon be needing lighter 
weight underwear for Spring. 

Our ranges for the season are 
complete. 

Jaeger’s fine wool, light weight, 
from $1.50 gmt. ap. 

Imported English makes, 
wool, 75c. and $1.00 gmt. 


fine 


French balbriggan, from 50c. to 


the finest French lisles, silk fin- 
ished, at $1.26 gmt. 

Ask to see our Aertex Cellular 
mesh. Wears better than the so- 


called linen and only half the price. 


WREYFORD & CO. 


85 KING ST. WEST. 


New Illustrated Catalogue and 
Samples, Cellular and Jaeger. 





THE VNYESHRSe 


TORONTO 


MonTrEAL, MARCH Io. 
R. M. P. DAVIS, of Ot- 
tawa, has resigned from 
the directorate of the Montreal 
Light, Heat & Power Company. In view of the fact that 
Power stock has been on the down grade lately, many see 
in the resignation of Mr. Davis a significance which might 
otherwise be lacking. There is always something pecu- 
liarly attractive about “Power” stock. Montrealers are 
always looking for something to happen in connection 
with it and they are seldom disappointed for any con- 
siderable length of time. The old-timers of the market 
know well that when everyone begins talking bullish on 
it and the newspapers are in the middle of their “in- 
vestment-buying” campaign, then is the time that some- 
thing usually does happen. So the wise ones generally 
are satisfied with a small profit. However, we are told 
there is no connection whatever 
with the resignation of Mr. Davis 
and the recent decline—that is, no 
connection other than would be 
furnished by the sale of his hold- 
ings. How far one’s imagination 
has to be stretched to establish a 
connection under such circumstan- 
ces, is a question which must be 
settled by each for himself. So far 
as can be learned, however, Mr. 
Davis has no fight with the Power 
Company and is simply dropping 
out because he wants to turn his 
attention to something else. 





The Combine ten days gone by, 
however, Mr. Davis had a fight 
with the Power Company. So ‘had 
W. McLea Walbank, now first 
vice-president of the concern. Each 
of these gentlemen had something 
which worried the life out of the 
Power Company, so the Power 
Company “saw” them, as it were. 
Mr. Walbank had a company 
known as the Lachine Hydraulic 
and Mr. Davis one known as the 
St. Lawrence Power, or St. Law- 
rence something-or-other. At any 
rate, the Lachine Company was do- 
ing business in ithe city in competi- - 
tion with the Power Company, and 
at lower rates; and the St. Law- 
rence Company, while not actually 
doing business, was threatening to 
do so. It was not till the blandish- 





ada’s rich men. 


and of the 








MR. R. B. ANGUS, Montreal. 


Mr. Angus is reckoned among Can- 
He is a director of 
the C. P. R., of the Bank of Montreal, 
Dominion Coal Company. 
In his earlier days he was general 
manager of the Bank of Montreal. 


MONTREAL 


of other companies; and, as the 
Montreal Electric Company, by 


recently planting its poles 
in the streets, has created 
vested right, the situation contains many _ in- 


teresting possibilities. It may be added that this com- 
pany was of recent times first brought prominently be- 
fore the attention of the city by the fact that two syn- 
dicates or factions both laid claim to its charter. Each 
held its own meeting and elected its own board of direc- 
tors and then went before the courts to fight the matter 
out. As each claimed certain rights to the stock of men 
who have long since passed over to their reward, and 
as dead men tell no tales, the courts—possibly with a cer- 
tain amount of hesitation, though giving no evidence 
thereof eventually decided in favor of the Vipond inter- 
ests which subsequently have been giving the Power Com- 
pany some thoughtful 
Possibly one of these days we may 


moments. 


hear of another new director on 
the board of the Power Company. 
* 
& * . ° 
Mr. Davis’s  Resignation.— 


Whether the weak turn the Power 
Company took on the Stock Ex 
change, last Monday, was due to 
the resignation of Mr. 
not, is hard to say. That someone 
had been selling Power for some 
time had been surmised for days 
past by the market-followers; but 
it is stated that the break on Mon- 
day could not have been occa 
sioned by selling on the part of 
Mr. Davis as he had completed his 
deal some days previously. 


Davis or 


Sir Charles’ ‘Northern Pacific.— 
Noticing the question in the finan- 
cial columns of one of the daily 
papers as to whether Northern 
Pacific ever sold at $1,000 per 
share, reminds one of: how some 
friends of Sir Charles Tupper en 
deavored to get him out of the 
stock at high figures that memor- 
able ninth of May, rgor. It is hard- 
ly necessary to go into the details 
of this celebrated squeeze, and how 
the stock sold from $190 to$1,000 
per share in one of the most ex- 
cited markets the financial world 
has ever seen. Sir Charles Tupper 





ments of the Power Company over- 
powered the resistence of the La- 
chine Company and the two became one, that the St. Law- 
rence Company bobbed up at an inopportune moment for 
the Power Company and brought about a reduction in 
the price that company might otherwise have been able 
to secure for street lighting. While this might have 
been sufficient warning to bring about the absorption of 
the new enemy—which absorption, no doubt, was re- 
garded by the enemy as a very desirable consummation— 
a further influence in that direction developed. The de- 
mand for electric current in the city of Montreal was 
constantly enlarging, and the Chambly development of 
the Power Company revealed weaknesses, at times, which 
threatened the regularity of the supply of electricity from 
that source. The Power Company being barely able to 
supply the demand, required another source of power. 
The St. Lawrence Company’s site on the Soulanges Ca- 
nal possessed splendid potentialities. So here was an- 
other chance for the Power Company to kill two birds 
with one stone. It did so. Less than a year ago Mr. 
M. P. Davis went on the Board of the Power Company, 
and towards the end of last year the Power Company 
began delivering current from its Soulanges develop- 
ment. 


But even should the Power Company lay successful siege 
to the young affections of the Montreal 
Electric Company, it has still another com- 
petitor in the field. This is the Montreal 
Canadian Light and Power Company, and 
this company it can never absorb. More correctly speak- 
ing, it cannot absorb its source of power. Nor can it 
amalgamate with it nor agree with it in the matter of 
terms. Now observe, ladies and gentlemen, and apply the 
moral—it is not yet too late and will be worth money to 
you all. The lease of the Beauharnois Canal power was 
granted in such a manner that its value cannot be alien- 
ated from the natural and rightful owner of all the 
gifts of the Creator—the citizens—and should the owner 
try to evade this provision by combining with others in 
the matter of rates, it immediately forfeits its charter. 
Consequently, unless the Power Company succeeds in 
keeping this company out of business, it will always, to 
some extent, be prevented in obtaining prices it other- 
wise would obtain. Had this provision also been tacked 
on to the Lachine and the Soulanges powers, what would 
be the effect on the price of electric current, think you? 

It may be interesting to note that the city of Mont- 
real is now taking, day by day, no less than 53,000 horse- 
power from the Power Company. This company has the 
following sources: 


Another 
Competitor. 


Chambly, water power....... 25,000 horse-power 
Lachine, water power...... 8,000 horse-power 
Shawinigan, water power 15,000 (on contract) 


Steam plant in city ......... 10,000 horse-power 
Soulanges, water power 15,000 horse-power 


Total now available 73,000 horse-power 


Soulanges, to be added ....... 


Available in near future 78,000 horse-power 

Another explanation of the break in Power stock is fur- 
nished by the appearance of two more 
healthy looking competitors in the field. 
One of them, the Montreal Electric Com- 
pany, by erecting poles in the streets of 
both Montreal and Westmount, in spite of the opposition 
of those municipalities, and by demonstrating its legal 
right so to do, has shown that it has rights superior even 
to those possessed by the Power Company. The latter 
can only exercise its rights subject to the vested rights 


Montreal 
Electric. 


= held a good sized block of North- 
ern Pacific, sufficient to have made 
him a rich man at anything like $500 per st When 
the Wall Street market flamed up on that ninth 
of May, Sir Charles Tupper was quietly reposing 
on the deck of an Allan liner on a journey from England 
to Canada. The stock was in the strong boxes of one ot 
the banks, but could not be touched, of course, without 
Sir Charles’ signature. His friends were aware of this 
but the thing was to get that permission, sell the stock at 
a high figure and make Sir Charles independent for life 
The Allan liner had been reported in the Gulf, and it was 
a question of getting in touch with her. Every expedient 
was tried, but when Sir Charles was finally communicated 
with the New York stock market was closed and the op- 
portunity lost forever. However, he did sel] out at a 


good profit, something like $190 per share on the follow- 
ing day. 


lare, 


+ 
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TORONTO, Marcu 11. 

T HE low rates for money are likely to be prolonged for 
some time to come. So far, at least there is little or 

no evidence of a change for the better. The value ot 
money depends largely upon industrial conditions, and no 
permanent appreciation is possible until there is a more 
marked improvement in trade and commerce the world 
over. There is still some uncertainty in financial circles. 
Borrowings abroad are believed by some to be excessive, 
but while they are being made possible owing to unusually 
large surpluses of idle money, the basis of these increased 
liabilities is the almost limitless amount of arable lands 
in Canada which is awaiting the plough. The tendency 
of British investments is towards countries which supply 
food and raw material rather than those which compete 
in manufactures. This country has exceptional natural 
advantages, and the effect of British investments here will 
manifestly strengthen the markets for the manufactures 
of the United Kingdom. So far this year the Canadian 
stock and bonds issues in London aggregate some $45, 
000,000, and taken collectively the prices obtained are an 
evidence of the confidence the investor has in the future 
of this country. And it must be remembered, too, that 
these British capitalists know far more about Canada than 
their predecessors. Newspaper criticism has not been 
lacking, it is true, about our ever-increasing necessities 
for capital. It has come in some cases from journals 
having little knowledge of the situation. For instance, 
the large borrowings for South American enterprises are 
put down to us. The London Truth summarizes the 
capitalization of four Latin-American companies, viz.: 
The Sao Paulo Tram, Mexican L. and P., Mexican Tram, 
and Rio de Janeiro, at $116,000,000. “This big sum,” that 
paper says, “is not the painful accumulation of years, for 
festina lente is a motto scorned by your modern Can- 
adian capitalist, who in the matter of Napoleonic finance 
may have begun as a pupil of the Yankee, but is now in 
a fair way of becoming the master.” It is true that a 
few Canadians have investments in the concerns men 
tioned, but beyond that there is no responsibility attached 
No Canadian regards these companies as anything but 
outside investments, and many of our own people take 
the same view of them as the London paper. ‘They are 
in no respect Canadian. 
The $45,000,000 of issues sold in London this year 
include the Dominion Government $30,000,005 loan of 33 
per cent. at 993, Montreal Cotton $1,000,000 of 5 per cent. 
at 97, Montreal 4 per cent. amounting to $2,000,000 at 
103, Grand Trunk Pacific $5,000,000 of 4 per cent. stock 
at 99. and $1,500,000 of Winnipeg Electric 43 per cents 
at 97. These were all successful flotations, and sold on 
merit. There were no inducements to stimulate buying. 
Issue prices were relatively high and interest rates low. 


The Russians and Argentines carried much higher rates 
In one or two instances, perhaps, the public | 


of interest. 





| THE B4NK OF OTTAWA 


37 King St. East—Broadview and Gerrard—Queen and Pape 





Hom, WM. Grsson, President. 


J. TURNBULL, Vice-President and General Manager. 


BANK OF HAMILTON 


Head Office, Hamilton, Ont. 
Capital Paid-Up - $2,500,000 
Reserve Fund ~ - - 2,500,000 
Total Assets Over Thirty Million Dollars 
TORONTO: 34 YONGE ST. 


BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 
Cor. Yonge and Gould 
Cor. College and Cssington 


Cor. Queen and Spadina 
West Toronto 


GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED 
100 BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA 


Savings Eank Department at 
all offices. Interest allowed on 
deposits of one dollar and up- 
wards at highest current rates, 
compounded half-yearly. Money 
may be withdrawn without 
delay. 


We receive Accounts of Cor- 
porations, Firms and Individ- 
uals on favorable terms and 
shall be pleased to meet or cor- 
respond with those who con- 
making changes or 
pening new accounts. 


template 








Money Transmitted by Money Order, Draft, 


Telegraphic or Cable Transfer or Letter of 
Credit. Exchange bought and sold. 
TORONTO OFFICES : 


~— 


MONEY ORDERS 


Money Orders of the Canadian Bankers’ 
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Association 
are safer than any other method of transmitting money ; 
more convenient to obtain or negotiate, and as cheap as 
any other method and usually cheaper. They are payable 
wherever there is a branch of any chartered bank in the 
Dominion of Canada; and can also be used to advantage 


in the United States. For sale at the 


NORTHERN CROWN BANK 


Toronto Office * - ~ . 34 King St. West 
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ISSUED I~ DOLLARS, POUNDS STERLING, FRANCS 
MARKS, RUBLES, LIRES, KRONEN, ETC. 


Payable All Over The World 
Money Paid by Telegraph or Cable 


FOREIGN MONEY BOUGHT AND SOLD 
GENERAL OFFICES: TORONTO 
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t IO OrgNns AN ACCOUNT IN THE SAVINGS 
’ DEPARTMENT OF 


(57-09) | 
THE METROPOLITAN BANK 


No delay in withdrawal. 


EE TD oon osc cab anbncanneeesasiiecesns 
Reserve Fund and Undivided Profits 


$1,000,000.00 
$1,277,404.49 




















































SPRING OVERCOAT 


IN “CHESTERFIELD" ST‘ LE 


Only experts can cut such a coat to look 
well. To be sure that yours is right, 
order it from 


P. M. CLARK & SON 
Tailors to Toronto’s “Four Hundred.” 
95 KING STREET WEST. 

















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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(IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA 
Capital Authorized ,...... . « » -$10,000,000.00 
Capital Paid Up ......... aces 00 
DONE Sean wee cghscee a0 siacelee +>» 5,000,000.00 


Drafts, Money Orders and Letters of 
Creait issued, available in any part f 
the world. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


Interest allowed on deposits at all 
Brarches of the Bank from date of de- 
posit. 


ELK LAKE, MONTREAL RIV R DIS- 
TRICT. 


A Branch of the Bank has been opened 
at Elk Lake, under the management of 
Mr. A. H. Seguin, formerly Accountant 
at Cobalt Bre ~h. 


SOLO 


“Sbirts to Order” 


HORTLY you will require a 

4 new supply of shirts for the 

spring and summer seasons 

for business, travel, sports, 

etc., etc. Just now the selection of ma- 

terials is at its best and as well as a 

range of classic designs we are show- 

ing many wearable novelties. We will 

consider it a favor if you will make 

an early selection as our facilities are 

now taxed to turn out our orders in 
good time. 

It is our desire to sell only shirts 
which will be a continued satisfaction 
and pleasure to the wearer. 

Prices of our “shirts to order” 
from $3.00 up 


Hing Edward Motel 
Toronto | 





BY ROYAL WARRANT 


TO Hie Mas&eerTryY THe trea. 


o-n-MUMMaco 
EXTRA DRY 


The moft exquisite Dry Champagne 
imported, 


SELECTED BRUT 


A superb Brut Wine of unsurpassed 
oh tation. 


There is probably not a club in the 
world, where men of taste gather, where 
the name 


cH MUMM aco. 


is not a synonym for the best Champagne 
that can be had. 


Beye! warrants hare been granted (0 Messrs. 
G. H. Mums & Co. by 
His Majesty Kine Eowarp VII 
His Majesty Tue German Ereron 
His Majesty Tus Emperor oF AUSTRIA 
Mis Majesty Tue Kine or Iraty¥ 
His Majesty Tue Kino or Swepen 
His Majesty Tue Kino or DenMaRE 
His Majesty Tax Kino oF Tae BReLelans 
Bis Majesty Tax Kino or Spain, 
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The honorary governors who will 
visit Toronto General Hospital dur- 
ing the coming week are Mr. W. T. 
White and Dr. John Hoskin. 


did not subscribe as liberally as had been expected, but 
the underwriters have every confidence, and will eventu- 
ally sell at a premium. 
es 
Prices of steel and iron, drygoods, and of many other 
articles that pertain to the cost of living. 
High Prices have receded within the past year, but this 
of Farm cannot be said of the chief products of the 
Produce. farm Farming has been most profitable in 
consequence, particularly in Canada, where 
the yield of grain has been more prolific than in most agri- 
cultural countries. Our exportable sunplus has increased, 
but as the growers have derived much benefit through 
better prices, it has been at the expense of the industrial 
classes, in the higher cost of l-ving. Crops in European 
countries and in the United States have not been good; 
they have not increased in proportion to the population, 
and while Canada has had this advantage, the world in 
general has suffered through an insufficiency of agricul- 
tural produce. ‘Take, fer instance, wheat, the world’s 
production of which last year was 3,108,000,000 bushels. 
lt is true the total crop was 200,000,000 bushels greater 
than in 1907, but less even than during the two previous 
years. In 1906 the crop was 3,286,700,000 bushels, and 
in 1905 the world’s yield was 3,212,700,000 bushels. This 
relative production is also true of other crops. While 
some may think little of the importance of good harvests, 
it is nevertheless true that the greatest prosperity in trade 
and finance follows the abundance of agricultural pro- 
duce. A poor yield surely will prolong the depression 
and bring much hardship among the working classes, 
while a big yield will prove an incalculable advantage 
and do much towards insuring a return to real prosperity 
Of late, available supplies have been so limited, and cheap 
money so abundant, tha‘ unhealthy speculation has been 
fostered. The markets have been too easy to corner. ‘The 
only cure for this situation is larger crops the world over, 
and higher prices for money. Upon the poor the high 
prices of food products to-day are an exceeding hardship; 
and the contrast between the average workingman in 
large cities and the average condition of the same class 
in agricultural sections is very striking, showing a differ- 
ence that should not continue indefinitely. 
** 
Call money in Toronto is quoted at 4 to 43 per cent., but 
the demand even at these relatively low rates 
Stock is not very active. the supply of liquid 
Market. assets of our banks is greater than at any 
former period in their history, and how to 
use these surpluses is a vexed question with many of our 
loaning institutions. ‘he statement is made that loans 
have been made on choice collateral at 34 per cent., but 
in such instances the lender has the assurance that the 
loan will be liquidated on call. Even so, it is an evidence 
of the easy condition of the money market. Stocks have 
shown a good deal cf irregularity, with no decided move- 
ment either way. ‘The regular dividends on the Mackays 
and Dominion Coal have been declared, while the prom- 
ised 7 per cent. rate on Toronto Railway for the first 
quarter of the year has been declared. At 123 the annual 
investment return cn this issue is 5.68 per cent. Several 
years ago, while still paying 5 per cent., but during a 
boom, Toronto Railway sold up to 1253. There is further 
talk of an increased dividend shortly on Mackay Com- 
mon, now that the idea of ‘the, Dominion Government 
intervening in the Atlantic cable business has been quiet- 
ed. The company has secured a landing station in New- 
foundiand by formal contract with the local governmeni, 
and the market for the stock ‘s better in consequence. 
the surplus earnings of Twin City for 1908 were better 
than had been expected, but the increased dividend so 
often discussed is still a mystery Bank shares have been 
inactive and featureless the past week. New listings on 
the Toronto Stock Exchange were Crown Reserve Min- 
ing Co., with a capital of $2,000,000; Wm. A. Rogers, 
Limited, $900,000 of preferred, and $750,000 common 
stock. 
e's 
Owing chiefly to the return of United States securities 
from Europe, a large increase in imports ot 
merchandise and a reduction in American 
exports of agricultural produce and pro 
visions, gold exports of New York were re 
sumed this week, It was engaged for London. It is now 
nearly two years since America sent gold direct to the 
Britisn metropolis; Paris has in the interim absorbed ail 
shipments, taking them largely for account of London. 
These engagements of gold for export have really hal 
little or no effect on prices of Wall Street securities. 
Money is still cheaper in New York than in London. The 


Exports 
of Gold. 


exchange market at New York has not been under the 


influence of violent manipulation of late. The scarcity ot 
remittances is very pronounced, and there is nothing tn 
sight to bring about any extensive addition to the supply. 
\ year ago sterling exchange was nearly 29 below to-day’ s 
level 





Stories of a Unique Journalist. 


A VERY interesting article on the personality and pe- 
d culiarities of James Gordon Bennett, owner of The 
New York Herald, appears in the current issue of The 
Outing Magazine, It is written by George Jean Nathan, 
who refers to Mr. Bennett as “The Monte Cristo of Mod- 


ern Journalism.” For many years Bennett has made his 


home in Paris, and he conducts The Herald by cable. 
They keep his room habitable just as if he were expected 
in every day, and at the head of the table when the staff 


/ROAMING BUFFALO IN 





meets in conference his chair is always kept in position. 
Some of the stories told of Bennett are worth repeating: 

He has always been a “‘stickler” in the matter of the 
personal appearance of the men in his employ, and he 
demands neatness above all things. They used to tell a 
story in this regard that shows the unexpected turns that 
Mr. Bennett makes every once in a while. 

Anticipating a visit from the proprietor, word was 
sent quivering through the office that every man was to 
spruce up and look his best. There was a hurry, a clat- 
ter, a dash to get into trim, and when Mr. Bennett ap- 
peared the general survey was a pleasing one. That is, 
forgetting one man who had not heard the advance news 
of The Coming, and who, consequently, had not “cleaned 
up.” When Mr. Bennett entered the big room of the city 
department the trim members of the staff clustered around 
the untidy one in an effort to hide him from view. Mr. 
Bennett spied him, however, and asked him to step out. 

Witn visions ot dismissal in his mind’s eye, the un- 
kempt reporter faced his employer, who said lightly: 
“You are the only man in here who looks as if he’d been 
working. You can add fifteen dollars a week to your 
salary.” 

There has always been something of swashbuckling, 
soldier-of-fortune, dare-devil regality in this man Ben- 
nett’s romantic make-up. Years ago, while seated in front 
of the blazing grate in the Union Club with Pierre Loril- 
lard and several other friends, one of the latter, glancing 
out at the snow that swirled against the huge windows, 
remarked that it was a bad night on which to venture 
out. 

“You call this bad?” laughed Bennett, “why, I wouldn't 
mind sailing my yacht across the ocean in just such 
weather.” 

“Ten thousand dollars you would not do any such 
thing,” cried out his friend. 

“I'll take the bet,” replied Bennett quietly, “and I'll 
double it and race you to England.” 

The story of Mr. Bennett’s yacht race across the win- 
ter seas created the sensation of the day. 

Several years later, Mr. Bennett, back in America 
again at the holiday season, dropped into one of his 
clubs, and, in an absent-minded moment, handed the 
waiter, who was serving him, his purse containing sev- 
eral hundred dollars. The waiter, dumbfounded, took 
the purse and went back to the service room. Recover- 
ing from his surprise half an hour later, he approached 
the table where Mr. Bennett was seated. Several of the 
latter’s friends had joined him by this time. 

“I beg your pardon, sir,” the waiter addressed Mr. 
Bennett, “but you gave me two hundred and ninety dol- 
lars a while ago. You didn’t mean to, did you, sir?” 

Sensitive about his even rarely occurring absent- 
mindedness and rather than let his friends know about 
it, Mr. Bennett, looking over his shoulder, said to the 
waiter: “Certainly I did, James, just as a little Christ- 
mas gift. Only I thought I had given you an even three 
hundred. Here is the other ten.” 





Summum Bonum. 
They had looked on the wine when it was red, 
And the wine had shrunk at their gaze; 
And so as they smoked the talk was led 
Through most philosophic ways. 


“And what is the greatest good in life?” 
Asked one on whose cheek was down; 
And some said wealth, some a loving wife, 

Some power and some renown. 


But their host, a philosophic wight, 
And passing scant of hair, 

Said: “As floating bubbles these are light, 
Life’s best is a good armchair. 


“For gold is fleeting and women frail, 
And power a crown of lead; 

Renown is a bruit upon the gale, 
Which shouts and at once is fled. 


“But your old armchair is always there 
And its arms are always wide; 

It cushions you ‘gainst the shocks of care; 
It rocks you on dreamland’s tide. 


“Tt brings you wiser, kindlier thought, 
Than the Grecian sage his tub; 

The halcyon peace that can’t be bought, 
Where e’en Hamlet would see no rub. 


“So you may have wealth, and you renown, 
You a loving wife and fair, 

And you may take your kingly crown, 
But I’ll have my old armchair. 


“My secrets I’ve given it all to keep 
Since in childhood I cuddled there, 
And when I grow drowsy with life’s last sleep 
May it be in my old armchair.” 
Peter O’DEE. 


—_—_—__-- 

The Crown Prince of Siam has written a book of 
travels which has been published in his native language 
A copy of the work has been received by the library of 
Harvard University. 


HIS SNOW-BOUND HOME, 


BRITISH 
COLUMBIA 


As late as 1870 a buffalo herd would 
include thousands or even a million in- 
dividuals. Wagon trains and the first 
railway trains were ebliged to halt and 
allow the herds to pars, and even steam- 
boats on the Upper Missouri have been 
halted by swimming buffalo Nerds. Now a 
few specimens remain in the forests 
south of the Great Slave Lake and about 
500 head in the various parks and zoolog- 
ical gardens. William T. Hornaday, in 
the report of the Smithsonian Institution 
‘or 1887, published a full account of the 


extermination of the American bison and 
he pronounced the record “a disgrace to 
the American people.” The original hab- 
itat of the buffalo extended from the 
Great Slave Lake to mexico, and eastward 
to the Carolinas and Virginia. Buffalo 
traile—hard beaten paths on the arid 
plains——may still be seen both in the 
United States ana vanada, The small 
herd seen in the photograph belongs to 
Lord Strathcona; it was formerly kept 
near Winnipeg but was transferred to the 
Rocky Mountaine Park of Canaaa. 


eer 


. 
* 





nied <a 


| 

| 

Adds a delicious zest 
and piquancy to 

SOUPS, FISH, MEATS, SAU C E h 


POULTRY, GAME. f 
MADE AND BOTTLED IN ENCLAND——SOLD BY ALL GROCERS | 
t 

| 


The Economical Food—is More Nutritious 
than Meat or Eggs—and Costs Less. 


To serve—simply heat in oven, pour hot milk over it and sal 
t 
to taste. Sold by all grocers, 13c. a carton; two for 25c¢ 


A DUSTLESS HOME 


ACME VACUUM 
SYSTEM 





Have you not often wished after a thorough House 
Cleaning, your home might be kept in like condition 
all the time? This is now made possible by the use 
of the Electrical Portable Acme Vacuum Cleaner. 


You are undoubtedly aware of the fact that the dust and dirt carried 
into your home, by air currents or otherwise, is full of disease germs, and 
that the majority of the known diseases result from germs which enter 
the system with the air we breathe. 


Further, you must appreciate that every time you sweep you actually 
remove by this laborious method only the larger particles of dirt from 
the premises, and that you stir up the germ-laden dust only to settle on 
the walls and furniture, and later to find its way back onto the floor 
through the accustomed dusting process. 


But you need neither sweep nor dust when you use our Electrical 
Portable Acme Vacuurn Cleaner. It takes up the disease germs with the 
dust and the dirt, and removes them forever from your home. The ’ 
vacuum in the cleaner is so regulated as te thoroughly clean your car- ) 
pets without injury to the fabrics. 


The motor in Our Blectrical Portable Acme Vacuum Cleaner is wound 
for Direct or Alternating Current, and operates from the ordinary lamp 
socket at an approximate cost of one cent per hour. 


The best proof you can have of the thorough manner in which the 
Electrical Portable Acme Vacuum Cleaner will remove the dirt and dust 
from your home is with your own eycs, and we would be pleased to show 
it in actual operation in your own home. 


For full particulars and prices address the VACUUM CLEANER 
DEPARTMENT. 


CANADIAN PNEUMATIC TOOL CO., LIMITED 
Manufacturers 

Canadian Branch Chieago Pneumatic Toe Company 
66 McGill Steet - ~- - MONTREAL 


GEORGE J. SHEPPARD, Manager. 








Marca 13, 1909. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





START WELL 


BY USING 


SYMINCGTON’S 


EDINBURGH 


COFFEE 
ESSENCE 


ov tO 


BREAKFAST 








NO BALL-ROOM 


can beat Meyer’s at Sunnyside. 
Telephone Park 905 to get 
open dates for your At-Homes, 
Receptions, Progressives, etc. 


P. V. MEYER 








SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Removed by the New Principle 
De Miracie 


a revelation to modern science. It ig the 
only scientific and practical way to des- 
troy hair. Don’t waste time experiment- 
ing with electrolysis, X-ray and depilator- 
ies. These are offered you on the BARE 
WORD of the operators and manufactur- 
ers. De Miracle is not. It is the only 
method which is endorsed by physicians, 
surgeons, dermatologists, medical jour- 
nals and prominent magazines. Booklet 
free, in plain sealed’ envelope. De 
Miracle mailed, sealed in plain wrapper, 
for $1.00 by De Miracle Chemical Co., 1012 
Park Ave., New York. Your money back 
without question (no red tape) if it fails 
to do all that is claimed for it. For sale 
by all first-class druggists, department 
stores and 


The Robt. Simpson Co., Limited 
TORONTO 





WILSON’S 
Invalids’ Port 


(a la Quina du Pérou) 


combines in an agreeable and 
nutritious Oporto grape wine the 
unique Medicinal properties of 
specially-selected Cinchona Bark. 

It is the only preparation on 
this market that has received as 
many written endorsements of 
Canadian Practising Physicians 
who testify to its 
worth. 

Employed as a 
neuro-muscular 
stimulantserviceable 
in Anzmia, Coughs, 
Colds, Debility, 
Vocal Weakness, 
La Grippe, Fevers, 
Bronchitis, Nervous 
Troubles, Muscular 
Weakness, Diseases of 
Old Age, Overwork, 
Neurasthenia, Impo- 
tence, Depression, 
Heart Troubles, 
Mental Overstrain, 
etc. 


Ask YOUR Doctor. 
BIG BOTTLE 


Sold at all Pharmacies. 
Everywhere. 


















CANARIES 


H S. TIBBS, 184 John St., 
* Toronto, has a few of 
his celebrated S*. Andreas- 
berg Rollers, the peerless 
songsters, for sale at reduced 
rates, to clear surplus stock 
before the breeding season. 
PHONE MAIN 3181 
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Learn to Dance for 50c. 
Hundreds have learnt at home by 
this system. We guarantee absolui- 
ely to teach you to waltz in a few 
weeks — without aid of instructor. 
Book contains full instructions ant 
charte—you cannot fail. Send 
50c. to-day. international 
Trading Co., Postal Station 
Cc, BOX 25, MONTREAL, 











LA 
FAMILY WASHINGS 


Special Rates and 
Gareful Work 


Yorkville Laundry 








Dy OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT 


New York, Marca 9. 


E XIT Teddy Bear, enter Bill Possum! When that 

highly-famed and savory marsupial was given the 
place of honor on the New Orleans menu, little did any- 
one dream the consequences would be so far-reaching. 
One would have thought the honor of being served to 
a President of the United States, enough to gratify the 
ambitious lust of any plebian. But not so Bill Possum. 
Intoxicated with success “Mr. Bill” threatens to dislodge 
the national pet, which, for seven years, has been hug- 
ged to every child’s heart, has become the familiar com- 
panion of every ladies’ dormitory, and the proud pos- 
session of every household in the land. Teddy Bear has 
been pushed under the counters, and a little grey ani- 
mal with a pointed nose and a long tail, in size some- 
where between the grey squirrel and the coon has taken 
its place in the market stalls. In one shop I noticed a 
colored boy playing with what seemed a live specimen, 
but closer inspection disclosed two fingers manipulating 
the forepaws, while the rear portion was carefully con- 
cealed under his arm. The performance was very re- 
alistic, but not exactly appetizing. And let me say for 
the future encouragement of Teddy Bear’s friends that 
Bill Possum does not inspire affection (at least not in 
me) and I greatly doubt that he will ever find the place 
in the national heart that was accorded his illustrious pre- 


decessor. 
* * &* 


T° all appearances ex-President Roosevelt has settled 

down to a few days of rural life on his Oyster Bay 
farm, prior to his departure for the African jungles on 
March 23. The date, by the way, seems to be singularly 
well chosen. The farm life will be varied, of course, by 
editorial appearances in The Outlook, the advance work 
for which, was so nobly done in the last issue. At noon 
of March 4, Mr. Roosevelt left the White House to be- 
come a citizen of the Republic over whose destinies he 
has so strenuously presided for seven years. At ten 
o’clock that night he crossed New York city, to take the 
Long Island train home. Only the newspaper men were 
at the station to meet and escort him to the ferry. On 
the journey from Washington, it seems, he was observed 
whenever the train stopped, chatting pleasantly to Mrs. 
Roosevelt. To complete the picture of domestic felicity, 
Mrs. Roosevelt had brought along her knitting. This 
item comes from Wilmington, Del., where the effect of 
such a scene on the rural mind may be easily imagined. 
The great master of stage effects had chosen the best 
possible setting for his final scene, and incidentally driv- 
en home by example, some of his most familiar precepts. 
I have sometimes wondered why Mr. Roosevelt has not 
been mentioned in connection with the New Theatre. 

* * © 


HE Victoria-N.Y.A.C. hockey match for “he interna- 
tional championship, although clean and fast, was 
hardly of the championship brand. The Victorias, for 
some reason did not find themselves at any stage of the 
game. There was little or no combination work, the 
checking was notoriously bad, and the goals 3:ured, in 
most cases, were the result of brilliant dashes. The io- 
cal team had rather the best of the play trom the start. 
They set a good clip, their team work was excellent, and 
individually they outshone the Canadian champions, ex- 
cept in two instances—Robinson in goal, who played a 
brilliant game, and Bowie, the best stick handler on the 
ice. New York is fast learning the Canadian ganie, and 
visitors may as well be impressed with the fact. ‘To 
be beaten at our own game is not pleasant. “his week 
Ottawa and Wanderers are to play off a doubie-header 
at the same rink. This ought to give us the real thmg. 
** * 


HE loan exhibition of German contemporary paint- 
ings, brought over to inaugurate the opcning of the 
new east wing of the Metropolitan Museum of Art, some 
weeks ago, has just been brought to a close, and the 
valuable collection returned to its native land. So fear- 
ful for its safety were those concerned in the project, 
that the request of Chicago and other cities for a hang- 
ing was denied. This is unfortunate, as it is quite un- 
likely that such a representative collection of modern 
German painters will be seen again outside of Germany 
and possibly not there. 


One’s enjoyment, apart from his intellectual appre- 
ciation of much that was seen there, will, of course, ce- 
pend somewhat on his temperament, a1l cn his ideas of 
the functions of art. A great deal was probably not in- 
tended to give enjoyment, but to present pictorially some 
of the artist’s own philosophy of life. And we all know 
what German philosophy can be. There was one huge 
canvas, for instance, by Fitz Erler, in three panels, the 
centre of which was occupied by a colossal female figure. 
walking the earth with a mighty stride, scourge in hand. 
In the left panel were vaguely drawn human shapes, pos- 
tured in varying degrees of sensuous excess, with only 
the lips and breasts or part of a shoulde: exposed. In 
the right panel, against a lurid background, a procession 
of bowed men moved, scourging themselves frenziedly, 
while above in a dim light hovered the form of the Vir- 
gin. The interpretation of all this I leave you to guess. 

Symbolism and mysticism were in evidence every- 
where. Arnold Bocklin’s sensational portrait of himself 
(I believe it is) was there, with the figure of death be- 
hind him in the shadow, playing on one string, the last, 
the significance of which we now understand, Interest, 
perhaps, centred in one of Stuck’s allegorical canvases, 
a wonderful piece of painting, showing a sort of inferno, 
with bowed muscular men, painted in shadow, and writh- 
ing women, in unreal bluish flesh tones, struggling in the 
coils of enormous blue serpents. This seemed to be 
Stuck at his brute best. There were pictures in plenty, of 
course, such as Bocklin’s “Siren’—a beautifully languid 
figure leaning against a tall perpendicular rock, indif- 
ferently striking the chords of her rock hewn harp; some 
Lenbach portraits, and his half nude study, “An Ec- 
stacy,” I believe it is called, painted in those marvelous 
pearly flesh tones that are peculiarly his, that were en- 
tirely free from disquieting thoughts and delighted for 


their beauty alone. 
**¢ 8 


T] OW different in its totality, however, this German 
realism, from the exhibition of that famous Span- 
ish rezlist, Sorolla y Bastida, now on view in the hand- 
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some gallery of the Hispanic Society. Here we have a 
painter of sunlight—and how he can paint it !—summer 
skies, summer seas, and stretches of sand beach made 
only for children’s play, it would seem. Of the three 
hundred odd canvases shown, at least a hundred are de- 
voted to children playing on the sea shore. And how 
everything is simplified by these summer skies, these Va- 
lencian shores, this worldful of playing children. No 
morbid introspection, no mysticism, no German metaphy- 
sics mixed in the paint pot. But, unconfused and happy 
this painter of “God’s outdoors,” revels in sunshine, and 
puts the gladness of life into every brush stroke. I do 
not recall an exhibition from which [| have extracted 
more real joy. 


While the jocuna note prevails, the range of subjects 
is wide and interesting. There are a number of land- 
scapes in the collection, and some portraits—chiefly 
of Sorolla’s contemporaries in music ietters and states- 
manship, jovial faced men-—that are masterpieces in exe- 
cution. The most charming picture in the gallery is call- 
ed “After the Bath.” This shows a radiant young girl 
draped in a long diaphonous robe, the wet clinging gar- 
ment delicately suggesting the maidenly contour. Be- 
hind her, quite free from consciousness, a youth is hold- 
ing a large white sheet ready to wrap about her. The 
marvelous whiteness of that sheet is the wonder and de- 
spair of artists. 

* * * 
T HE only new theatrical offering for the present week 
is a promised, sumptuous revival of “King John” 
with Mr. Robert Mantel in the title role. An adequate 
presentation of this piece might well prove the event of 
any theatrical season, but the fact that it has not been 
produced for about twenty-five years, would seem to 
argue a difficulty in measuring up to its full requirements. 
RASA 





Tke-Strange, Inside History of Prince 


/ Rupert. 

a history of Prince Rupert will make interesting 

reading when it comes to be written; the many and 
various vicissitudes through which it passed have fallen 
to the lot of but few places, governments, corporations 
and private citizens having various fingers in the pie. 
Briefly the story is this as understood in British Colum- 
bia: 

Port Simpson was the first prospective site, but land 
speculators, knowing this, stepped in there and held the 
land at a fancy figure. Of course, the company wanted 
to.get the land as cheaply as possible, and as the advent 
of the railway company would give it its value, they felt 
this should accrue to them, so they looked round for some 
other harbor and chose Prince Rupert, to the dismay of 
the Port Simpson speculators. But here again the land 
speculator had got in ahead of them. Everybody, in 
this part of the world at least, has heard of the famous 
Kaien Island land deal of Mrs, Anderson, whereby 10,- 
000 acres of Government property were acquired for $10,- 
000. However, the company thought they couldn’t do 
better than acquire her rights, so by paying $20,000 they 
did this. 

The sale of Crown lands in British Columbia is gov- 
erned by a clause which provides that if any of the land 
is subsequently divided into a townsite, one-quarter of 
the lots revert to the Crown. The G. T. P. Company in 
an endeavor to circumvent this and secure complete cen- 
trol of all town lots, negotiated with the Dominion Gov- 
ernment for acquisition of the adjoining Indian Reserve 
on Kaien Island, thinking, I suppose, that this was not 
Provincial land and, therefore, they wouldn't have to 
yield up quarter of the lots. ‘the British Columbia Goy- 
ernment, however, insisted on its reversionary rights in 
the reserve, after the Indians were settled with; so the 
company, after buying out the Indians were still in the 
same position in relation to the Provincial Government. 
Meanwhile, while negotiations were pending and after 
the Indians were bought out (the reserve thus becoming 
provincial land) John Houston, of The Prince Rupert Em- 
pire, staked some mineral claims on it at the proper 
psychological moment, had them properly recorded, and 
thus, according to law, acquired first right to the ground; 
in effect stealing it from under the very nose of the com- 
pany. In the matter of the townsite, he had subsequently 
to be reckoned with, given a free site and other conces- 
sions. Then, as a final blow along comes a man named 
Kane and gets.the name “Prince Rupert” recorded as 





HON. S. H. BLAKE 


Whose letter declaring “the teaching of religious 
knowledge in University College ultra vires,” has at- 
tracted considerable attention, and has contributed | 
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added interest to the Carman-Jackson controversy. | 
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the name of his townsite, fifteen miles or so from the real 
Prince Rupert,*which, not yet being laid out, could not be 
recorded, and the law will not allow the same name to 
be applied to two different townsites. 

So, what with having to deal, first with Mrs. Ander 
son for the land, then with Housten for his mineral 
claims, and lastly with Kane for their very name—which 
they chose with so much care and for which = prize was 
offered—the poor G. T. P. must by this time be convinced 
that they are not match for the keen intellects of the 
West. They must be sitting up, rubbing their eyes and 
wondering where they are going to have it handed to 
them next, CHRISTOPHER SHALE. 


- Abpollinaris 


“The Queen of Table Waters” 









TALK IT OVER 


or better still, send for our new illustrated booklet and price list. It is full 
to the covers of useful information about the cleaning and dyeing of dainty 
dresses, opera cloaks, gloves, slippers, draperies, curtains, etc. We clean 
and dye all kinds of ladies’ and gentlemen’s garments, and also make a 
specialty of alterations and repairs. 


MY VALET 


FOUNTAIN THE CLEANER 


30 Adelaide St. West. Phone Main 5900. 


Toronto. 








DEWAR’S 
“Special Liqueur” 


is soft, mellow and fragrant! 








DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER 
48 Write for Samples and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 60 Per Cent. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


BELFAST, IRELAND, “™'=® 


REGENT STREET AND CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ALSO LIVERPOOL. 
irish Linen and Damask Manufacturers 


To HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY 
Wie > 


THE KING, H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF 
SR 









WALES, MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL 
FAMILY AND THE COURTS OF EUR- 
OPE. Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, 
Cottages, otels, Railways, Steamshi; 

Institutions, Regiments and the General 
Public direct with every description of 
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HOUSEHOLD LINENS =:"-<'23""-= 


pensive to the Finest 

-inithejyWorld .. .". 

Which, being woven by Hand, wear longer and retain the Rich, Satin appear- 
ance to the last. By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and 
the cost is no more than that usually charged for common-power loom goods. 
IRISH LINEN Linen Sheeting, two yards wide, 48c. per yard; 2% yards 
; | Wide, 57c. per yard. Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, 9c. per 

yard. Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard. Dusters, from 78c. per doz. Glass Cloths, 


$1.18 per doz. Linen D » 23c. yard. ur 
ne a oe iaper, y oO Special Soft Finish Longcioth, 


IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN Napiane? Sits 8%. Tats cians 
yarus square, 94c. 24% yards by 3 yards, $1.90 each. Kitchen Table ‘Cloths, Cc. 


each. Stro Huckabuck Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms, Initials, etc., 
woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.) 


With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, and bodies of fine 
MATCHLESS SHIRTS vonuscin "eS pes *taudoe “Cio “stectute he 


Flanneis for the Season. Old Shirts made good as new, with good t i 
Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.36 the f-doz. . meena 


IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET ,HANDKERCHIEFS 07 *:oo%csou “2 


Cleaver have a world-wide ueen. Children’s, from 30c. per doz.; 
Ladies’, from 60c. per doz.; Gentlemen’s, from 84c. per doz. Hemstitched— 
Ladies’, from 66c. to $8.40 per doz.; Gentlemen’s, from 94c. to $6.00 per doz. 


Collars—Gentlemen’s, 4-fold, all new- 
IRISH COLLARS AND CUFF 





be 


‘or Gentlemen, from $1.66 doz. ‘“‘Surpli ° Mak abene to Wi ad mannan aad 
‘ x “Sui ce ers to es ster Abbey” and 
the Cathedrals and Churches of the ‘Unitea Kingdom. “Their Irish Lane Col- 


—_ Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.”’-—Court 
reular. 


A luxury now within the reach of all ladies. 
IRISH UNDERCLOTHING cxcmince ‘ctnmed Bbroiter, oc: Mgt 
seaux, $32.04; Infants’ Layettes, $15.00. (Send for list.) 


+%.-Jo. peqvent delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be 


ad 
Robinson & Cleaver, Ltd., 40 Z, Donegall Place, Belfast, Ireland 


Note—Beware of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor travellers. 
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Obtainable from the Leading Stores in the Dominion. 


“RORROCKSES, CREWDEON 4 CO., LTD., MANCH STER AND LONDON,” 
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A Bad Stomach 


may come from one of three 
causes — faulty digestion, 
constipation or weak 
kidneys. 

Whether it’s one or all three 

of these troubles, ABBEY'S 
SALT will sweeten the 
stomach, make the digestion 
sound, and regulate and 
strengthen the kidneys. 21 









































HE very excellent portrait of Lady 
Falconbridge, wife of Sir Glen- 
holme Falconbridge, Chief Justice of 
the King’s Bench, which appears at 
the head of this column, represents 
one of a trio of sisters, daughters of 
the late Chief Justice Sullivan, whose 
several husbands each in due time at- 
tained the same _ exalted rank. 
Mrs. Thomas Moss, widow of the 
late Chief Justice Moss; Lady Moss, 
wife of Sir Charles Moss, Chief Jus- 
tice of the Court of Appeal, and the 
lady whose portrait is presented this 
week, are women whom to know is 
to esteem and honor. Lady Falcon- 
bridge adds to a fine dignified and 
genial presence a heart of gold, a 








charity wide as the ocean, and an un- 


Loose Leaf 
Ledgers 


Binders and 
Sheets 


A SPECIALTY. 


bounded love and devotion to her 
family, which already nurabers a good 
many of the third generation. 
oe 

Captain and Mrs, Harold Bickford 
have left for England on the way to 
South Africa. Their little daugh- 
ters and son are staying in Toronto 
at the home of their grandparents, 
Colonel and Mrs. John I. Davidson. 


ve 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer and _ his 
daughter asked some friends to din- 
ner at the Hunt Club on Saturday, 
pour dire adieu to Miss Nordheimer, 
who has gone to England. 
we 
Mrs, J. Gordon Macdonald is leav- 
ing to-day for Smith’s Falls to visit 
her sister, Mrs. Warden. She was 
hostess of a couple of bridge parties 
this week. Mrs. Macdonald and Miss 
3essie Macdonald are still in Rome, 
and are doing much charitable work for the Messina 
sufferers. Mrs. Cecil Gibson and Miss Phyllis Moffatt 


are also in Rome, with Count Romola D’Ajauno, Miss 
Moffatt’s stepfather. 


Loose Leaf Memos 
and Price Books 


Nothing to excel for Make, Mater- 
ial or value. 


Account Books 


of every size or description. 


Brown Bros. 


LIMITED 
51-53 Wellington St. W., Toronto. 








William Unser 


(Late of 404 Spadina Avs.) 


CANDY, CAKES AND ICE CREAM 


499 Bloor Street West 


(Near Brunswick Ave.) 


PHONE COLLEGE 336 


GOUNOD'S “ REDEMPTION” 


Toronto Festival Chorus and Orchestra. 
Conductor, Dr. F. H. Torrington. 
Good Friday Night - Massey Hall 
Subscribers may send names to the 
Conauctor, 12 Pembroke street. 


ve 
Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Macdougall, of Huron street, 
have returned from Jamaica, 
we 
The marriage of Miss Effie M. Lawrence, daughter of 
Mr. J. Lawrence, of Winnipeg, and Mr. J. Herbert Toze- 
land, son of Rev. J. Tozeland, of Killarney, Man., is to 
take place early in April. 
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That artistic and delightful organization, “The To- 
ronto String Quartette,” gave their third and last con- 
cert this season to a splendid house on Tuesday evening. 
Owing to absence from town I was unable to attend this 
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BUTTONS 


covered in flat, oval, bone rim and combination styles 


in satin, linen, tapestry, silk or any ma erial you wish 
to send. 


PLEATING 


for fancy ruches, skirt rufflings, 


bl tri ings 
sunburst underskirts. ee 


TUCKING 
Net and chiffon{tucked for blouses in any size tuck and 
space required. 
SKIRTS 
Se RE CREE So 


Pleated and tailored in the latest approved styles. 


A. T. REID GO., Limited 


266 KING STREET WEST 


Tel Main 3503, BRANCH OFFICE: 112 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
MONTREAL : 318 Birks Bullding 

















Spring Flowers p<o482,: 


Decorations 


» 96 


YONGE ST. 








TORONTO 


We deliver and guarantee safe arrival anywhere on the Continent. 


SEND FOR PRICE LIST. 
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LADY FALCONBRIDGE. 


dream of floral beauty. Mrs. Crawford, who always pre- 
fers quiet but rich apparel wore a white satin gown, veiled 
in black, embroidered chiffon with the modish touch of jet. 
In the reception of the guests, Miss Crawford assisted 
her mother, and was daintily gowned in turquoise, with 
touches of white lace. A number of charmingly pretty 
girls were in charge of the buffet in the dining-room, 
where all the good things proper for afternoon tea was 
set, and where the color scheme was sweetly carried out 
in pink and white roses and lily of the valley. Soft 
strains from the violins in the hall mingled with the 
greetings and chatter of the guests, some of whom were 
the ladies of the Cabinet, and many of the members’ 
wives, Mrs. and Miss Ritchie, Dr. and Mrs. Ryerson, Dr. 
Stowe Gullen, Mrs. Blewett, Mrs. Ferguson Burke, Mrs. 
Gilmore, and a large and gallant party of Cabinet Min- 
isters and members. Miss Norah Whitney, Miss Pepall, 


A chocolate confection of rich milk choco- 


late and fresh shelled walnuts. Simply 
exquisite. In ¥ and ¥ pound cakes. 


THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, TORONTO. 
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WHEELDON 
SATURDAY TWILIGHT 
ORGAN RECITALS 


4PM. 
METROPOLITAN CHURCH 
SILVER COLLECTION 








PHONE 








very tempting concert, but dozens of my friends are busy Miss Keefer, Miss McPherson, Miss Johnson and the 
telling me what I missed. The assistance of Mr. Wels- Misses Crawford were the girls in charge of the tea- 
man was an added attraction, and the music was of the 'O™. 
usual perfectly rendered quality. s 
me Mrs: Warner, who has been very much enjoying a 
The quaint and serious Ben Greet Company, with their visit to Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, by whose friends she has 
fine orchestra, were at Massey Hall iast week, and as been very handsomely entertained, has returned to her 







We are prepared to-day to give you a first view 
of our new Spring SUITINGS and OVERCOAT- 
INGS—very latest weaves, fabrics and patterns— 
specially selected direct from the British mills. 





usual delighted those scholarly and cultured people who 
usually make up their audiences. Many of the old favor- 
ites and some new ones presented the plays announced. 
: ve 

Lhe very trying weather and several illnesses, with 

saddening tale of two or three fatal terminations, 
interfered to some extent with the tea, at the Canadian 
Art Club on Wednesday, when Mrs. Mavor and Mrs. 
Agar Adamson were hostesses, many who had planned 
to attend the exhibition that afternoon being obliged to 
remain at home. However, in spite of all these things, 
a pleasant company assembled and were much welcomed 
and nicely entertained. On Monday last, some of Mrs. 
Alpert Austin’s guests were Mrs. G. Allen Arthurs, Mr. 
Wheeldon, Miss Kerr and Mrs. Percival Parker. Mrs. 
T. E. Robertson entertained Mrs. Eaton, Mrs. Burnside, 
Mrs. Scott Raff among her guests, and Madame Rocher- 
eau had Baron Ferry and some other French friends, as 
well as Mr. and Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs. Dignam, Mrs. 
Fisher, Mrs. Dickson, and others. The table was prettily 
decorated and everything most dainty. 

bd 

In another paragraph, I inadvertently spoke of Mrs. 

Armstrong of the Priory as a widow, but after reflection, 



















W.H. STONE co.| 
UNDERTAKERS | 
|32 CARLTON ST.j 
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Benger’s Food is 
mixed with fresh 
new milk when 
used, is dainty 
and delicious, 
highly nutritive, 
and most easily 
digested. Infants 
thrive on it, and 
delicate or aged 
persons enjoy it. 
Benger’s Food is sold in tins and 
can be obtained through most 


wholesale Druggists 
and leading 
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aph, I realized the faux pas acutely. For Mr, 
William Armstrong is still the bright and handsome old 


gentleman, and still has, I hear, his art studio in Colborne 
street. For the mental lapse which made me dispose of 


him so curtly, I hope he will make allowance, as I was 
and am temporarily rather an invalid, and prone to err. 


Dr. W. G. Ross has returned in good health from Ber- 
uda, where he had a very pleasant visit, his homeward 





trip owing some of its enjoyment to the kind friendship 
of Messrs. Boultbee, two men who are the pleasantest of 
company as well as the kindest of friends 
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Of the lecture last Saturday given on “Science and 
Superstition in the Sixteenth Century,” by Professor 
Brett, B.A. (Oxon.), of Trinity College, there seemed 
but one opinion: that it was both interesting and instruc- 
a combination providing high intellectual gratifica- 
tion to the large audience intently following it. The usual 
hospitalities finished the afternoon, and another treat 1s 
in store this afternoon for those attending the Trinity 
course, when Professor Campbell M.A. (Oxon.), of 
Queen’s University, is to lecture on “Rabelais.” 
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Katholf « 
Djer-Kiss 


id 
Pronounced Dear Kiss) Mrs. Crawford’s reception in the Speaker’s Apart- 
st refined and ar- ments in the Parliament Buildings, last Wednesday was 


il A dainty 
so subtle it is 
trace its 


quite well attended though the awful state of the ice-clad 
streets and pavements was a menace to life and limb. 
Horses trembling with dread of losing their footing, driv- 
ers equally anxious about being able to pilot their fares 
to their destination without accident, and subdued 
squeaks and flushed faces at the coupe windows as the 
“fairs” heard the sprawling and slipping of the hoofs on 
the ice, was the condition of things while the reception 
guests got to and from the festive scene. However, they 
got there somehow, and found a welcome change from 
winter to summer at once. The balmy air of the steam 
coils was fragrant with the breath of spring, daffodils 
bloomed by hundreds, hyacinths shed heavy perfume, 
tulips kazily opened their huge pink petals, profuse bloom 
was everywhere, and as usual the reception room was 4 


Kerkoff is of 
y and has the 
of fresh 


Face 

Tollet Water 

and Toltlet Soap come in 

er Dyer-Kiss or violet 
odors 

For sale everywhere 

K RMKOFF, Paris, France 

ALFRED H. SMITH CO. 

Sale Agents, New York. 
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home in Montreal. 


Highest Class Tailoring—Three Experienced and Pains- 
taking Cutters. 


R. SCORE & SON | 


77 KING STREET WEST 












ve 
Mrs. William G, Denison, nee McCormick, is down 
on a visit from Winnipeg, and is the guest of Mrs. Den- 
ison of Rusholme. 
we 
One of the debutantes of the past season Miss Gordon 
Mills of Glen Road has been making a long visit in Ot- 
tawa since the drawing-room, and has returned to To- 
ronto, full of enthusiasm over winter sports and social 


doings at the Capital, where she has been very much en- 
tertained, 








ve 
Mrs. George and Mr. Tom George have gone to New 

York. The clever young man, who is a musician always 
popular, is going to South America with a musical com- 
pany of which he is appointed director. 

Me 

A startling and sorrowful piece of news for her num- 

erous friends, in Toronto, London and Halifax, was that 
of the sudden death from diphtheria of Mrs. Carpenter, 
wife of Major Carpenter, 122 St. George Street. Mrs. 
Carpenter’s illness was of so short duration, her friends 
loved her so well, and her family was so devoted, that 
her death has caused an amount of sorrow even greater 
than always greets the loss of a cherished friend, a be- 
loved sister, a perfect wife and mother. Mrs. Carpenter 
was born Donagh, of London, Ontario, and one of five 
girls, four of whom have married very happily, and the 
fifth, Miss Lou Donagh, died a few years ago. Mrs. Jack 
Gilmour, the last of the group to marry, is residing in 
Toronto, as is Mrs. Patterson, her elder sister. Owing 
to the disease of which Mrs. Carpenter died, her remains 
were privately interred on Wednesday in Mount Pleasant 
instead of being taken to London, Mr. Carpenter, father 
of Major Carpenter and Mrs. Donagh, came to town on 
Tuesday too late to do more than join in the general 
grief and sympathy which have been with Major Car- 
penter and little Shirley, his daughter, who is with Mrs. 
Worthington in Willcocks street. 

we 


Miss Lillian Macdonald, of Goderich, who is the guest 
of Mrs. Nordheimer, of Glenedyth, has been the guest of 
honor at many social functions during the last two weeks. 
Mrs. Nordheimer gave in her honor a delightful dinner 
of twenty covers, when the table looked lovely with daff- 
odils and tulle. Others who have entertained for this 
young visitor are Mesdames Cambie, Jukes-Johnson, 
Heaton, Cayley and Brough. 

oe 


REGAN & M°CONKEY 
TAILORS 


Our London and Paris 
importations are now 
open for your inspec- 
tion. 


42 EAST KING STREET 


Oppesite King Edward Hotel 
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Chfity- Jackson 





MILLINERY SALON 


113% WFST KING STREET 
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New Shades 
Exclusive Patterns 


in Pure Wool “Cambric,” Pure Wool 
“Taffeta,” Pure Wool “Tussore” and 
Twill Flannels+-with or without the 
soft double cuff, and detachable soft 


SHIRTS collars to match—just received from 
England. ‘These are without doubt 


the most comfortable shirts for spring and summer, 
Make your selection while our stocks are complete. 
Look carefully for the “Jaeger” trade mark—it 
is a guarantee of quality and purity. 
DR. JAEGERS CO., Limited 


10 ADELAIDE ST. W. F722" 


from Yonge) 
Also at MONTREAL and WINNIPEG 






Mrs. Ruttan is visiting her mother, Mrs. Armstrong, 
at The Priory, the Armstrong residence in Esther street, 
and one of the very few of the old-time homes down 
town remaining. Since her widowhood, Mrs. Armstrong 
hag had one or otlier of her daughters constantly with 
her—Mrs. Arkle, who makes her home here; Lady de Lar- 
pent, whe has spent the winter here, and the third charm- 
ing sister, who came down from Winnipeg the other day. 





Mr. and Mrs. Newton McTavish, Macpherson avenue, 
are giving an evening next Wednesday in honor of a lit- 
erary friend. 

ve 

Mr. and Mrs. Norwich, of Parkdale, have gone to Cal- 
ifornia, accompanied as far as Kansas City by their 
daughter-in-law. 
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W ILLIAM J. LOCKE’S § latest 
novel, “Septimus,” is one of 


the most agreeable novels of the year.. 


It is not brilliant; it does not pretend 
to be. But it is more than mildly in- 
teresting as a story, and very meri- 
torious as a piece of literary work- 
manship. Also, in effective and whole- 
some fashion, it points a moral. 
“Septimus” is the story of Zora 
Middlemist, a young English gen- 
tlewoman of a very fine type who 
tires of a colorless existence in a 
village “where faded lives are laid 
away in lavender,” and who travels 
the world in search of real life. 
She is earnest in this quest, for we 
find her asking a butterfly American 
girl if she never goes below the sur- 
face of things. Then: 


“If you dig down far enough into the 
earth,” replied the damsel, ‘“‘you come to 


water. If you bore down deep enough 
into life, you come to tears. My dear, 
l'm going to dance on the surface and 
have a good time as long as I can. And 
I guess you’re doing the same.”’ 

“I suppose I am,” siid Zora; and she 


felt ashamed of herself. 

Presently she is summoned home 
by Septimus, rather exaggerated type 
of the absent-minded,  ultra-chival- 
rous, simple, lovable Englishman. 
And she returns to find that her 
little home village “had all the time 
been the centre of the realities that 
most deeply concerned her life.” Al- 
most to the end the reader is in 
doubt as to who Zora loves—whether 
it is Septimus or Clem Sypher, an 
oddly-conceived character, a patent 
medicine manufacturer. And_ to 
name the winner of her capacious 
heart would be to “spoil the story.” 
“Septimus” is at every point much 
above the average of the season’s 
fiction. It is published by Henry 
Frowde, Toronto. 
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“Old Jim Case of South Hollow,” 
by Edward I. Rice (The Musson 
Book Company, Limited, Toronto, 
publishers), is a collection of inci- 
dents of village life rather than a 
story. Old Jim is the village or- 
acle, and he is always in the fore- 
ground. His philosophy of life as 
expounded from a cracker box or a 
sugar barrel in Cal Hemmingway’s 
general store is accepted without 
challenge in South Hollow. His hu- 
mor, too, is considered unparalleled 
in those parts. The characters that 
usually figure in such stories—the 
village autocrat, the chief vil- 
lage gossip, the oldest inhabitant, 
the country drummer—are introduc- 
ed. There is also the village beauty, 
and, of course, a good young man and 
a dissolute youth struggle for the 
privilege of seeing her home from 
church and sitting in the front room 
with her. The village miser is miss- 
ing, no doubt he was forgotten. But 
the horse-trade as an incident has 
not been overlooked. Old Jim’s phil- 
osophy and humor are not of the vi- 
vid “David Harum” sort, but his 
moods and observations are suffi- 
ciently life-like and typical to make 
the series of rural pictures, as the 
chapters may be termed, very enter- 
taining to many people, especially 
those acquainted with country life. 

a ee 


The anniversary of the birth of 
Victor Hugo, recently celebrated, has 
released the usual fund of anecdote 
and reminiscence stored up in ad- 
vance of such occasions. There still 
stands in the Rue de Dragon, Paris, 
the house in which Hugo occupied an 
attic, and in which it is claimed he 
existed while a youth on $140 a year 
for some time rather than break his 
vow to “live by literature.” The 
place bears a suitable memorial in- 
scription. 

* * * 

It seems to be the frequent penalty 
of genius that it is denied the privi- 
lege of perpetuating its name and 
kind bevond a few generations at 
most. ‘Thus we are reminded by 
The London Standard that there is 
not now living a single descendant in 
the male line of Chaucer, Shakes- 


- peare, Spenser, Milton, Cowley, But- 


ler, Dryden, Pope, Cowper, Gold- 
smith, Byron, or Moore. 
** * 

Considerable interest attaches to 
the recently-issued life story of Hall 
Caine, as told by himself. Mr. 
Caine is an important figure in lit- 
erature, and his novels are consid- 
ered very fine by a great number of 
people. But among the members of 
his own craft he is, to a large de- 
gree, scarcely tolerated. Those who 
like him like him well, but those who 
do not like him have absolutely no 
use, as the saying goes, for him or his 
works. The ill-temper of his non-ad- 
mirers may perhaps be accounted for 
by the fact that so many pictures of 
the novelist have been published. 

Mr. Caine forgets nothing in giv- 
ing an anxious world his autobiog- 
raphy. He tells of all his principal 
experiences, struggles and friendships 
from his birth and boyhood in the 
Isle of Man down to the time he finds 
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himself a London lion. His recol- 
lections of certain of his friendships 
are the most interesting features of 
the work. When he first went to 
London he lived with Rossetti, whom 
he refers as a delightful companion 
and an admirable raconteur.. He 
speaks of George Eliot as a woman 
with a “long, weird horsey face,” and 
describes her as a good woman, mod- 
est, retiring, but amiable. He notes 
that Rossetti always manifested per- 
sonal dislike for Carlyle. 
* * * 

An _ interesting volume recently 
issued is “The Life of James McNeill 
Whistler,” by Mr. and Mrs. Pennell. 
In commenting on this work, in an 
article in The Forum, Arthur Hoeber 
regrets that the available letters writ- 
ten by the eccentric artist were not 
included, for he was as brilliant with 
his pen as with his tongue or his 
brush. Many a literary man and re- 
viewer “got his bumps” from Whist- 
ler. As Mr. Hoeber says, his pen 
was very frequently dipped in gall, 
but it is a joy to read him with his 





ARTHUR STRINGER 


This new photograph of the 
well known Canadian writer was 
taken while on a recent trip to 
the tropics. It is reproduced by 
courtesy of Canada-West Maga- 
zine. Mr. Stringer is bringing out 
a new novel this pring. 
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very delightful, personal style. No 
one ever wrote quite like him. 
Hamerton—with whom he had many 
passes, always to the critic’s great 
discomfiture—once, in reviewing his 
“Symphony in White,” stupidly called 
attention to the fact that there were 
many other tints in the picture be- 
sides white. There was, he main- 
tained, the reddish hair of the 
woman, for instance, her flesh color, 
a bit of blue ribbon and so on. 
Whistler responded: “Bon Dieu, did 
this wise person expect white hair 
and chalked faces? And does he 
then, in his astounding consequence, 
believe that a symphony in F con- 
tains no other note, but shall be a 
continued repetition of F F F F? 
; Fool.” And, of course, the 
world is familiar with Whistler’s 
studied insolence in his reply to a 
communication to The New York 
Tribune by Hamerton, who com- 
plained that Whistler refused to an- 
swer his letters. Whistler referred 
to the writer as “a Mr. Hamerton,” 
which made MHamerton perfectly 
furious and so served Whistler's 
ends. 
* * * 

William Winter, the dean of 
New York dramatic critics, con- 
tributes to The Saturday Even- 
ing Post some _ interesting per- 
sonal recollections of Dickens and 
Wilkie Collins. The writer tells how 
his friendship with the former ripen- 
edywhen the great novelist was in 
America giving renderings from his 
works. Dickens, as most of us who 
know anything about him as a man 
as well as a novelist are aware, had 
a strong ambition at one time to be- 
come a great actor; and it was al- 
ways one of his vanities to enjoy 
having his histrionic capabilities re- 
cognized and talked about. It has 
been observed that great men very 
often would prefer to be famous for 
their hobbies rather than for their 
achievements. Acting was Dickens’s 
hobby. And Mr. Winter says that 
when he appeared on the platform 
he “made up” his face as actors do 
and used footlights and a colored 
screen as a background. In other 
words, he posed. To those of us who 
are his most devoted disciples, scorn- 
ing the modern criticism that terms 
his writings melodramatic, there is 
something pathetic in the recollec- 
tion, But “off the stage,” Mr. Win- 
ter recalls him as a charming com- 
panion, his manner ingenuous, sim- 
plicity itself. When Dickens said 
good-bye to America, Mr. Winter 
and a number of others accompanied 
him on board his steamer. They 
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shook hands all round, drank to- 
gether, and then Mr, Winter seized 
the glass that Dickens had used and 
put it in his pocket, “mentioning Sir 
Walter Scott’s appropriation of the 
glass of George IV. at the civic feast 
in Edinburgh long ago.” The royal 
souvenir came to grief, for Sir Wal- 
ter sat upon it and broke it, but Mr. 
Winter still has the Dickens glass. 

Then the writer turns to Wilkie 
Collins and his acquaintanceship with 
him, and includes some letters from 
Collins, the reproduction of which in 
their entirety seems scarcely in the 
best of taste, for they are largely 
eulogistic of his (Winter’s) early 
poems. Mr. Winter is warm in his 
defence of the individuality of Wilkie 
Collins, if it needs defence. He 
praises his work highly, especially 
the well-known wonderfully plotted 
novels, “The Woman in White” and 
“The Moonstone,” which later, he 
tells us, was written while the author 
was suffering agonies from rheumatic 
gout. Mr. Winter, looking back over 
his long life, concludes that Wilkie 
Collins was, of all the men he ever 
met, the most delightful and lovable 
companion. 

eS R 

Here is a curious tale, from a Lon- 
don newspaper, of a play that Kip- 
ling made from “The Jungle Book” 
and that no actor-manager would un- 
dertake. H. H. Kay Cameron, a 
manager who has mounted several 
fairy plays for children, in 1899 sug- 
gested to Kipling that he should write 
a play suitable for youngsters, but 
Kipling regretted that engagements 
would not permit him to accept the 
commission. In the following year, 
however, Kipling agreed to dramatize 
“The Jungle Book” for ‘Mr. Cameron. 
“T was delighted with the play that 
Kipling had written,” says Mr. Cam- 
eron, “and I felt sure that I should 
get somebody to try it. It turned out 
to be a beautiful bit of work, and he 
had written twelve new lyrics for it. 
They have never been published. I 
took the play to several managers, 
but they feared that the difficulties 
of performance would prove insur- 
mountable. In the jungle scene I 
should have had the curious animals 
of the book wandering about in the 
moonlight, with their heads now and 
then appearing. I should have had 
fireflies flitting about. I should have 
had Oriental music from the orches- 
tras, with a suggestion of tomtoms; 
and, above all, I should have had Or- 
iental perfume in the house, for I be- 
lieve that we are influenced through 
the nose as well as by the eyes and 
ears. Much to my regret, I could find 
no manager sanguine enough to un- 
dertake the piece. Every manager 
who read Kipling’s play admired the 
poetic beauty of it.” 

* * © 

George Philip Krapp, dealing with 
“Writing 'as a Fine Art,” in The 
Forum for March, recalls Walter 
Pater’s quotation of Flaubert, in 
which the latter expresses the belief 
that “there exists but one way of ex- 
pressing one thing, one word to call 
it by, one adjective to qualify, one 
verb to animate it.” Mr. Krapp thinks 
this theory will be of service to many 
writers, especially to beginners, but 
adds that “as a defensible philoso- 
phical statement, it has little founda- 
tion to rest upon,” because language 
is a human invention with imperfec- 
tions and inadequacies. 

Such discussions of language, such 
logical, mechanical weighings and 
measurings of the art of writing no 
doubt arouse a certain amount of in- 
terest in certain student circles. They 
also lend dignity to the dignified pub- 
lications in which they appear. But 
as a matter of fact they contribute 
very little toward making good 
writers and toward giving us more 
good writing. A man possessing 
quite a small vocabulary may become 
a very fine writer if he has the 
natural gift of writing. If he has 
not this natural gift—the taste, the 
judgment, the ear for rhythm and ar- 
rangement required—he may know 
all the words of a language ‘and yet 
fail to accomplish any writing that 
1s not stiff and inertective. 


HAL. 
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_A Hindu, by name Saint Nihal 
Singh, writes in this strain to Can- 
ada-West Magazine: 
Canada not only needs servants, but 
its growing industries and manifold 
railroad activities demand men of 
brains and brawn. The manner in 
which the Dominion is expanding 1m- 
dustrially and the way railroad 
operations are being carried on in the 
country, have never before been 
equalled. Canada has produced cap- 
tains of industry capable of launch- 
ing and supervising these gigantic en- 
terprises. The Dominion, however, 
lacks the rank and file laborer, who, 
under the impetus of the initiative of 
Canadian promoters, would develop 
the rich resources of the land. 
Certain types of Hindus make 





On the Occasion of the Inauguration 
of Our Magnificent Second Hloor | 





ORDS are cheap. Superlative adjectives mean little after 
all. We content ourselves to-day with making this an- 





nouncement: 


inaugurated by a series of attractions for which Toronto has offered 


no parallel to date. 


In the last few days we have taken possession of the entire | 
second floor of the new building. Boots and Shoes were estab- 
lished first. Then the beautiful millinery salon was opened out and 
joined to the new part. Now Dress Goods and Silks have taken up 
their new quarters. Unless you have seen some of the monarchal | 
palaces in Europe or the very highest attainment of the kind in the } 
bigger stores of the United States, we can give you no idea of our | 


On Saturday the Second Floor of the enlarged store will be | 
| 





| 
| 
| 





new Dress Goods department. You must come here and see it. ] 


The Whitewear and Corset departments will occupy the ] 
quarters vacated by the Dress Goods and Silks departments, at 
Queen and Yonge streets, for the present, and there you will find 
them heartily assisting in the inauguration to-day—Saturday. 


The whole immense floor has been laid with green Wilton 
carpet, the fixtures, shelves and counters are of mahogany, and the 


lighting is magnificent. Street fabrics have pure daylight in which | 
to be seen. Evening wear and silks are judged best by the beauti- | 


ful electric glow of the frosted globes. 


Every department on the second floor holds a Sale of new 
goods to-day, in order to inaugurate this new palace of business and 
make the occasion one that will last in your memory. 

Millinery, 

Boots and Shoes, 
Dress Goods and Silks, 
W hitewear, Corsets and Knitted Blouses. 
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splendid factory and railroad hans. 
These men could not but be desirable 
in Canada. Thousands of miles oi 
railroad tracks have been laid in In- 
dia during the last twenty years. 
East Indian laborers, experienced .n 
railroad making, are bound to be of 
benefit to the Dominion. Similarly, 
many parts of Hindostan have been 
settled recently by the opening up 
of irrigation works, devised and ex 
ecuted by the Government; also vast 
tracks of land, formerly occupied by 
timber, have been rendered habitable. 
The East Indian wage-carner ~ac- 
quainted with this phase of work, 
would undoubtedly prove an invalu- 
able acquisition to Canada. 





NEW PIANO ROOMS ON 
CITY HALL SQUARE. 
Mr, Gerhard Heintzman Will Put Up 
a Six-Storey Building in 
Queen Street. 

Mr. Gerhard Heintzman, the well 
known piano manufacturer, has 
bought a piece of land on the south 
side of Queen just east of the Bay 
street extension, paying about $100,- 
ooo, and will put up a six-storey edi- 
fice with basement, built of solid 
brick, and fitted up with every mod- 
ern appliance for the display and 
movement of pianos. The front will 
be mainly composed of plate glass, 
extending over the second storey and 


SIMPSON = — 


ensuring a perfect light for the win- 
dow displays. 

The structure will be devoted ex- 
clusively to pianos, with sound-proof 
rooms, decorated to chord with the 
distinctive styles of instruments turn- 
ed out by the company. There will 
also be separate player-piano rooms, 
and every department will be complete 
in itself. The firm expects to be lo- 
cated in its new quarters in the early 
fall. 

_—_—_—_——_ oa. 

Mrs. Parvenu—Oh, yes—we can 
trace our ancestry back—to—to— 
well, I don’t know, but we’ve been 
descending centuries—London Opin- 
ion, 
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This MAVRO Collar 

and IMPERIAL Shirt 

have Fashion’s approval 

for Evening Dress 

MEN who esteem real quality and 
modish—but decorous—style find 

full satisfaction in the shirts and 

collars trademarked ‘““W.G.& R.” and 

made at Berlin. They fit well; the 

look well; they wear well; they will 

meet your exactions and longer with- 


stand the laundries. Compare by 
wear. The value’s there. 


There is a HER. 


collar and shirt for 
every taste, season and 
occasion. Enquire at 
your favorite shop. 











































VANCOUVER, VICTORIA, 
SEATTLE, PORTLAND 


$41.05 


FROM TORONTO 

































Second-Class One-Way 


Tickets honored in tourist sleep- 
ers on payment cf berth rates. 


DAILY UNTIL APRIL 30th. 



























| Apply at nearest C P.R Ticket Office 
| for further information. 
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RO TUR testa 
DOUBLE 
MORNING AND EVENING 
MONTREAL SERVICE 


7.30 and 9 a.m., 8.30 and 10.15 p.m. 


Evening trains connect at Montreal 
with Intercolonial Railway for points 
in Maritime Provinces. 


EXCELLENT EQUIPMENT 
SMOOTH ROADBED 


Only Double Track Line 


A double-track line contributes to 
safety. Secure tickets and make re- 
servations at City Office, north-west 


corner King and Yonge streets, phone 
Main 4209. 


THE 

OF CANADA 
As its original charter* 
dates from 1854, the 
Home Bank may just- 
ly claim the stability 


that long establishment 
ensures. 








SIX OFFICES IN TORONTO 
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THE NAME 


COSGRAVE 


SIGNIFIES 


SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 
NIAGARA 8T. TORONTO 


And of all License Holders. 
Telephone— Park 140. 











DOCTORS 


Gnd in their practice that PRESCRIP- 
TIONS filled at our store aways pro- 
@uce the results eought for. 


HANSON'S srore 
44 SPADINA AVENUE 
TORONTO - - ONT. 
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ONG distance running is be- 
coming more and more profes- 
sionalized; and gradually the best 
amateur performers are entering the 
ranks of the wage-earners. Lately 
there have been stories published to 
the effect that Sherring will soon 
turn professional, and go after 
Shrubb, Longboat and some of the 
other long-distance men, but Sher- 
ring has denied them emphatically all 
along. A few days ago, however, he 
admitted that he is thinking seriously 
of renouncing the amateurs, and that 
he may be seen in action as a “pro.” 
There is nothing absolutely certain 
about the maiter, for Sherring has 
been contemplating sending his entry 
to the Olympic Marathon at 
Athens again next year, 
and, in order to compete he 
would be obliged to remain 
in the amateur ranks. But 
the lure of the coin may 
prove too much for him. 
* * * 
r1. HE work of arranging 
| for next  season’s 
baseball goes merrily on. 
The schedule of the East- 
ern League, after more 
than a day of discussion, 
was finally agreed upon last 
Saturday night for the eight 
teams which make up the 
league circuit. Aside from 
the fact that the season will 
open on April 14, and that 
the western group, which 
includes the teams in Mont- 
real, Toronto, Rochester, 
and Buffalo, won in their 
fight to have the season be- 
gin outside their home 
grounds, little was learned 
of the programme. It was 
said that the western teams 
will play with Jersey City, 
Providence, Newark and 
Baltimore for two weeks 
or more before beginning 
the season on their home grounds. 
* - 7 


I T is a fine record that the returned 
Canadian curlers can point to. 
Since they have come back they have 
been interviewed on all sides and 
have told all about the splendid sport 
and splendid times they had. But 
nothing could give a better idea of 
their achievements than the s'mple 
and. matter-of-fact 
Honorary Secretary :—‘“The tearn re- 
mained in Scotland until February 
24th, and played during the interval 


account of the 


a total of 26 matches, the results of - 


which are summarized as follows: 

Matches won, 23; shots up, 947. 
Matches lost, 3: shots down, 16. 
Majority of shots scored by Cana 
dians, 931. Asa result of the team’s 
success in each of the _ three test 
matches against All Scotland (six 
rinks a_ side), the ‘handsome cup 
donated by Lord Strathcona is now 
brought back by us to Canada, there 
to remain in our keeping until Decem 
ber Ist next. when it will have to be 
returned to the custody of the Royal 
Club. The record of the results ob 
tained as skips by the individual mem 
bers of the team makes it difficult to 
single out any one, but I feel it my 
duty, in the case of Simpson Renme 
of Torento, to mention that he has 
obtained the distinction of skipping 
nine matches without a loss.” 

* +. * 


HE interest in running seems to 
continue unabated The next 

big event among the distance runners 
will be the meeting of Alfred Shrubb 
and Fred. Simpson, the 
Thunderbolt, which will occur here 
The men 


Ojibway 


on Saturday of next week 
have been matched at twelve miles 
and will run in the Armories, under 
the auspices of the Garrison Athletic 
Association. Shrubb was for five 
vears in the 2nd Sussex Volunteers 
and so figures as a military man. The 
Indian was anxious for a longer dis 
tance. and he may get that later. He 
does not fear the Englishman at the 
distance agreed on, and his perform 
ance recently in the Riverdale Arena 
makes him a dangerous opponent for 
any man at ten miles or over. In fact 
this match brings together two run 
ners who are now most prominent in 
the public eye. Tom Longboat has 
retired to the obscurity of a wigwam 
at Preston Springs, and is just now 
out of consideration by the public 
If the does not come out soon his op 
portunity may be gone, for public 
favor is fickle 
7. ” ao 


FTER the game in which Har 
yard defeated Dartmouth, 1-0, 

and thereby won the championship 
of the inter-collegiate hockey league 
the Yale Daily News said: “We 
heartily congratulate this team, which 


Sei 


by its true merit has won this posi- 
tion.” 

The Harvard Crimson said: “We 
have nothing but praise for the uni- 
versity hockey team, their coach and 
trainer. It is no small feat to win 
two important games in three days, 
the loss of either of which would 
have meant the loss of the champion- 
ship; but the team proved equal to 
the emergency and came off victori- 
ous. Hockey has now become almost 
as important as the four major sports 
and for that reason it is particularly 
pleasant to have the winning seven 
at Harvard. The growth of interest 
in the game leads us to hope that be- 
fore, long an indcor rink in this vicini- 





JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER 
On the links of the Country Club, Augusta. 


ty will obviate the necessity of play- 
ing the inter-collegiate contests at 
New York.” 
+ * * 

VIDENTLY England is waking 
up to the fact that the rules 
govern rowing at Henley 
should be revised. In a recent issue, 
the London Daily Express takes up 
the matter and a long 
article as follows: 


which 


ce meludes 


Amateurs who complain that inter- 
est in Henley is falling off will find 
that they will gain far more than they 
will lose in throwing the highest hon- 
ors which can be gained on the river 
open to any British oarsman who 
likes to compete for them. 

There are some strange lines in 
the table of rules of the Amateur 
Rowing Association. They run: No- 
body shall be considered an amateur 
oarsman, sculler or coxswain— 

1. Who has ever rowed or steered 
in any race for a stake, money or 
entrance tee. 

2. Who has ever knowingly rowed 
or steered with or against a profes- 
sional for any prize. 

3. Who has ever taught, pursued 
or assisted in the practice of athletic 
exercises of any kind for profit. 

4. Who has ever been employed in 
or about boats or in manual labor for 
money Or wages. 

5. Who is or has been by trade 
or employment for wages a mechanic, 
artisan or laborer, or eagaged in any 
menial labor or duty. 

6. Who is disqualified as an ama- 
teur in any other branch of sport. 

Nobody, from the amateur point of 
view, would take exception to the 
first three rules or the last. Rowing 
has always claimed, with pure Rugby 
football, to be absolutely free from 
what its adherents call “the taint of 
professionalism, and while that 
ideal is held these rules are necessary. 
But what justification there can pos- 
sibly be for the fifth rule and the last 
clause of the fourth it is difficult to 
divine 


* * - 


VONCERNING golf-clubs, \ & 
U Taylor, in the Evening Stand- 
ard, London, gives some sound ad- 
vice as to the stiff or supple shaft. 
According to the Mid-Surrey profes- 
sional, as is the swing, so the shaft 
and lie of the club head. Golfing, 
London, which refers to the Evening 
Standard article, says 

here are many sles to the club 
question—too many sides for most 
players. Taylor, than whom we want 
no greater authority, has been giving 
his views in the Evening Standard. 
He himself prefers stiff shafts and 
lays it down that the player with a 
good deal of 
strength in his wrists will geverally 


quick swing and a 


do best with them, as the hands would 
get opposite the ball before the head 


of the club if the shaft were supple, 
and so a slide would be likely to 
ensue, 

For a slow swing, however, a little 
spring in the shaft will be a positive 
help. As to weight, it is generally 
safe to keep on the light side. 

Long clubs tend to make the player 
unsteady. The longer the club the 
further the player has to stand from 
the ball, and this does not help ac- 
curate driving. 

The same applies to the lie of the 
club; it is better to learn to play 
with an upright club than a flat one, 
as the upright club keeps one nearer 
to the ball, which is an advantage. 
But either of these things can be 
carried to extremes, with 
results anything but bene- 
ficial. 

Up to a certain point a 
short upright club is an ad-, 
vantage, but to suppose that 
because of this a putter 
would make a good driver 
would be ridiculous. 

The beginner should 
avcid choosing a club with 
a thick grip (a tendency 
which beginners usually 
have), as with a thick grip 
the club fits too comfort- 
ably into the palm of the 
hand, while the thin grip is 
dificult to hold except in 
the fingers, where 
longs. 

Taylor personally prefers 
a socket to a scare club, as 
it is neater, generally bet- 
ter balanced, stronger, and 
brings the spring of the 
shaft nearer to the head. 

The eight clubs which he 
advises the average player 
to carry are driver, brassie, 
cleek, driving mashie or 
iron, mid-iron, mashie, nib- 
lick and putter. 

eee 

A. MEMBER of the Grand Na- 

tional Curling Club, says the 
Vancouver Province, tells 4 good 
story about a laird of Lanarkshire 
who was an exceptionally keen curler. 
He was a wealthy man, too, with 
plenty of time to indulge in his hobby. 
One day he took part in a game and 
one of his side was Jock Lawrence, 
his chief steward, and a handsome 
man in the bargain. There developed 
a very critical shot, which the laird 
was anxious to have played a certain 
way. 






it be- 


It was Jock’s turn, and as he step- 
ped up to the hack, the laird, laying 
his broom on the spot where he want- 
ed the stone, said: “Play the broom, 
Jock, an’ if ye lay yer stane doon 
there I'll gie ye me dachter Jean.” 
Bang went Jock’s stone on the ice 
and it rattled along and stopped ex- 
actly on the spot where the laird 
pointed. “Jock, ye’re a graun’ mon, 
an’ yi caun have Jean tomorrow if yi 
want her.” “Aweel, ye maun gie me 
somethin’ else than Jean, for I ha’e 
her already.” 

“We were married six weeks agone 
at the kirk.” For a few seconds the 
laird was dumfounded, but when he 
recovered himself, said: “Weel, 
Jock, a man who cud play a stane 
like that is worthy of the bonniest 
lass in Lanarkshire; keep her an’ 
welcome, an’ ye'll get five hundred 
pounds wi her an’ if yi have any 
laddie weans atween yi bring ’em oop 
in the fear of God an’ a knowledge 
o’ curling.” 

* * * 


L T does not always follow that the 
best two-year-old comes out a 
Derby winner, a glaring instance be- 
ing the race of last year. August 
Belmont’s Norman ILI, looked good 
for first money, especially after he 
won the Two Thousand Guineas, and 
other likely animals were White Ea- 
gle, the best two-year-old of 1907, and 
Primer. Still away behind out of the 
ruck came the filly Signorinetta, only 
an ordinary plater as a two-year-old, 
and yet she won the Derby and Oaks 
in the most decisive style. In sum- 
ming up the situation an expert says 
in The Field: “The past history of 
the turf has proved that occasionally 
wonderful improvement is made from 
two to three years of age, but after 
all in about two years out of three the 
best two-year-olds of one year are the 
best three-year-olds of the next, and 
in recent years one may mention Ci- 
cero, Rock Sand, Ard Patrick, Dia- 
mond Jubilee, Flying Fox, Galtee 
More, Persimmon and Ladas, who 
finished their first season at the top of 
the tree and won the Derby the fol- 


lowing year PLAYFAIR. 
ss isicdiaseeiiiaioadba 


“How old ‘s Belle?” “Twenty-four 
her last six birthdays."—The Gossip. 
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‘T certainly is a convenience, Henry, 
having Meerschaum Cut Plug ready 
for the pipe." 


"\7es sir. And smokers appreciate it. 


Of course, a man does not buy 
Meerschaum simply because it is 
cut plug. 

But when you get a cool, sweet smoke 
—that is always satisfying 
—that is cut ready for the pipe 
—in a handy package, in airtight, 
dustproof wrappers 
is it any wonder that so many men 


smoke 
470 


HEEROTTAUN 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 


pM Hay, 


. 
* 


Designed to 


pa gg Easy to in- 
emand for 4 ; der- 
high-class, ' a eee 
artistic bath ; | ate In $ 
room fix- handsome in 
tures. appearance. 


_ 


For High Class Bath Room Fixtures 


Nothing manufactured on the continent is as 
artistic in design, as elegant in finish, as 
beautiful in color, as practical in construction, 
and as sanitary, as 


“ALEXANDRA” WARE | 


Re Simndard Svea Company Sid 


Sales Offices and Show Rooms 
Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg 


Head Office and Factories 
Port Hope, Canada 


“Gold Label” is the finest Ale that 
we have ever brewed. 

It’s all a matter of taste. If you 
prefer a rich, old, creamy ale— 
a its quality by its delight- 
ful flavor—just try “Gold Label.” 


Order a case and then let us know what 
you think of 


A good many men say that 


“Tronco Port’. 


BOTTLED IN OPORTO BY' 


TAYLOR, FLADGATE & YEATMAN 7 


(Established 1692) 
AGENTS--MESSRS GEO. J. FOY, Ltd., TORONTO 
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rT) OCKET” swore—iong, black, 

mellifluous, _ soul-satisfying 
oaths, such as were called for by his 
predicament. He swore, not in fury 
as at a man or any living thing that 
would be frightened by it, but re- 
flectively and resignedly as in the face 
of an insuperable elemental obstacle. 
What was the use? They were snow- 
bound—that’s all. Nine miles north 
of Three Rivers on a dinky little 
branch of the Canadian Pacific, 
where there wasn’t a chance in a 
million of a plow coming to them for 
a couple of days, they were stalled, 
tied up, and the blizzard was whoop- 
ing it wp worse than ever. They had 
been there from a little after nine 
that morning, and it was now four 
in the afternoon, and the prospect 
was more dismal than ever. The 
snow was deeper; the wind was 
stronger, and the car seemed to be 
getting colder every minute. ‘There- 
fore “Rocket” swore, as he had been 
swearing almost any time during the 
last six or seven hours. 

It is only proper to explain that 
the name “Rocket” was entirely 
apocryphal, as applied to Mr. Arthur 
J. Harlan, and was given by admiring 
friends, partly in subtle allusion to a 
very red and far-flashing head of 
hair, and partly on account of a sud- 
den and explosive way he had of 
tearing through obstacles when oc- 
casion required. To complete the 
picture, he had a square face and 
slightly bowed legs, could hit with 
either hand, and fought at about one 
hundred and eighty pounds. Also he 
was a commercial traveller, not a 
pugilist. 

Tired of trying to gaze at a whirl- 
ing chaos through the snow-laden 
windows, he again turned his atten- 
tion to the inter‘or of the coach, the 
only one on the train, and its other 
denizens. They were in much the 
same old position. Down in the far 
end was the same group of half a 
dozen men clad in fur coats and the 
fumes of shag tobacco, through which 
came frequent gusts of Homeric 
mirth. Two or three other men sat 
here and there in the car moping. 
And just across the aisle from Har- 
lan sat the one woman of the com- 
pany, a pretty French-Canadian girl 
in a handsome mink coat, over the 
collar of which she looked out in 
weary impatience on the snowbound 
world. During the last hour or so 


her eyes and Rocket's met rather 


often, but so far the hadn’t been able 
to summon up courage enough to 
speak to her. He was naturally a bit 
shy that way, and besides he had seen 
her give a very chilly greeting to a 
couple of the other men—French- 
men, too—who had tried to come and 
talk consolation to her. 

Suddenly the group of hilarious 
lumber-jacks and farmers down in 
the end of the car began to sing. It 
was one of those fine swinging old 
shanty-songs, with lots of chorus, and 
Rocket—who hardly knew a syllable 
of French—was beating time to it, 
when he happened to glance over at 
the girl. She was white and red by 
turns and was nervously wringing her 
hands in her lap, while her lips 
trembled pitifully. For a moment he 
did not realize what was the matter, 
and he looked in amazement from her 
to the group at the end of the car. 
Then he noticed two or three of 
them looking up towards her in 
amused expectation while they sang 
at the top of their voices. He made 
a shrewd guess. Slipping out of his 





overcoat he stepped over to her. 


“Excuse me, mademoiselle,” he 
said, “I don’t understand French— 
but is there anything in that song 
you object to?” 

She glanced up at him for an in- 
stant, and flushing crimson nodded 
her head. He immediately turned and 
started down the car. But the girl 
ran after him and grasped his sleeve. 


“No, no, monsieur,” she gasped, 
don’ go—don’ go! They are several 
and you are only one. It ees too 


much. Also I will not listen to the— 
the canaille !” 

Harlan led her back to her place. 
He was polite, even dignified; he 
nearly always was when he started 
out for trouble. 

“That’s all right, ma’mselle,” he 
assured her, “that’s all right. But I 
don’t believe I like that tune myself.” 

As he came down the aisle towards 
the singers most of them stopped, 
either because they had seen his 
action with the girl, or because there 
was something about that square face 
of his which did not incline one to 
melodious warblings. Two didn’t. 
One was a huge fat hulk of a man, 
who stood in the aisle with his back 
towards Rocket. The other was a 
small, wiry, impudent fellow sitting 
at the end of one of the seats facing 
him just beyond the fat man, whom 
he probably regarded as sufficient 
bulwark. But Rocket was in danger- 
ous humor. He didn’t know French 
so he talked the sign language. When 
about five or six yards from the fat 
ene he made a sudden rush, tackling 
somewhat low as in football. He 
caught that obese person as a goat 
would catch a feather bed, lifted him 
from the grourd, and ‘hurled him in 
all ‘his jellyfish bulk right on top of 
the little man, who simply disappear- 
ed from sight. The fat man’s tenor 
vcice reached High C in a frenzied 
vell, and then the music gave way 
to hoarse gruntings and smothered 
caths, as the little man dug himself 
out. Tt was well-he did poke this head 
out from somewhere or other under 
the fat man’s vest, for if he hadn’t 
done so there might have been a fight 
and Rocket would probably have got 
hurt. They are strong men these 
lumberjacks. not easily frightened or 
hurt. And they started to glare with 
hestile intent at Rocket, while one 
even made a grab for him, which he 
knocked aside. But just then the 
little man’s head came out with his 


cap crushed down over fis eyes, 
while he spat out elaborate French 
curses like a geyser. He was so 
funny ‘that everyone roared out 
laughing. Even Rocket smiled grim- 
ly. Then he took advantage of it. 

“See here, friends,” he said, “I’m 
not looking for any trouble. This is 
no time to start a row. But there is 
a lady up there in the end of the 
ear, and no one should try to make 
things worse for her by singing songs 
that are not fit for her to hear. If 
anyone does—why there’s going to be 
something doing right away.” 

They understood this meaning all 
right and growled out their agree- 
ment. The fat man and the small 
man had by this time got to their 
feet breathing dire vengeance, but 
that’s all the satisfaction they got. 
They were hustled into their seats 
and told they had been given what 
they deserved. Just then ‘the con- 
ducter came along and stood gaping 
at the wreckage. 

“When are we going to have that 
plow?” asked Harlan, as a tactful 


change of subject. 

The conductor shrugged his shoul- 
ders, ‘ 

“Do you think they'll dig us out 
to-night ?” 

Another shrug. Then Harlan ex- 
ploded. 

“See there, why the devil don’t you 
say something instead of giving that 
kind of answer? Don’t you know 
anything at all about it?” 

“All right then, if you’re in such 
a hurry to know about it I’ll tell you,” 
said the conductor viciously. “You 
won’t get a plow here to-night and 
probably not to-morrow either. You 
are out here in the open country, and 
there isn’t a place nearer than Radnor 
Forges, and that’s a mile and a half 
away, and no one but a fool would 
try to make it. So there you are. 
Now you know, and you can do as 
you please about it.” ! 

The conductor had walked down 
the aisle with Harlan after him as 
he talked, and all this information 
was given in hearing of the girl. ' 
She sprang to her feet with a little 
scream of consternation. 

“What!” she said to the conductor 
in French, “we won't get away to- , 
night or to-morrow! And I must 
stay here with all these men! Oh, | 
mon Dieu, I cannot, I cannot. And 
my family will go crazy. I must get ; 
away. I must get away so that I can! 
let them know.” And she sank back 
into ‘the seat sobbing. 

The conductor started to mumble 
clumsy consolation. 

“You will be perfectly safe here, 
ma’mselle, we will do all we can to 
make you comfortable. It’s the only 
thing you can do. Radnor Forges is 
a mile and a half away. You could 
never reach it in this storm.” 

“Radnor Forges!” she cried, “oh, 
my uncle lives there. I would be all 
right ‘then. I will go to ‘him and he 
will telephone to Three Rivers.” 

“But, mon Dieu, ma’mselle, you 
surely—it would be madness—you 
don’t think of trying to go there!” 

But it was no use warning her or 
e-treating her or anything else. She 
had made up her mind, and she was 
ecing if she had to go alone. She 
at once started in to make ready for 
the trip. 

Rocket saw that she was bound to 
vo, and he made a quick decision. 

“T was thinking of going myself,” 
he sa‘d, “and if you will permit me, 
ma’mselle, 1 will accompany you.” 

Rocket had a trustworthy face, and 
then, had she not seen proof of his 
strength and courage, too? She was | 
effusively grateful. In a_ few 
moments they set out, disregarding 
the warnings and evident fears of the 
other passengers. The conductor had 
reluctantly told them that their road 
lay along a short branch of the rail- 
road running due east to the village. | 
and it seemed to Rocket that they 
ourht to be able to follow that. 

But it certainly was a frightful 
storm. They stepped out onto the| 
platform of the car, and as they did 
so the whole white earth seemed 
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rise up at them and_= smite them. 
Blinded and half suffocated Rocket 
stumbled down the steps and caught 
the girl in his arms as she followed 
after. She gave a little scream. 

“Tt is not too late to go back,” he 
warned her. “if you think you can’t 
co through it. It will be hard work, 
and you  mustn’t overtax your 
strength.” 

“No, no, no, monsieur, go on—go 
on!. T will follow you.” 

He turned then and started the long 
fight against the cruel wind that came 
howling out of the north-east and 
whiriped the world into a white chaos 
of flying ice-particles. They had 
almost to go dead against it, for their 
read lay due east. ‘The wind took 
their breath away and the driving ice 
flayed their faces, but with head bent 
down Rocket slowly bored into it and 
the girl followed close behind. 


Fortunately for them the first hun- 
dred yards was somewhat less diffi- 
cult. and they were able to cut a bet- 
ter figure in the eyes of the keenly 
interested spectators in the car win- 
dows. There was a_ small spruce 
wood near the main line, and this 
broke the wind somewhat, as well as 
preventing the drifts piling up so 
high. But the snow lay more than 
knee deep. and Rocket felt his heart 
thumping like a trip-hammer as he 
floundered through it. For the girl 
it was much easier, as he broke the 
trail, but even so it was terrible 
work. But she stuck to it bravely, 
so long as they could he seen from 
the car. There was a slight bend in 
the track, however, and they were 
soon hidden from the train. Here 
she caught Rocket’s arm. 

“Oh, excuse me, monsieur,” she 
panted, “—just one little moment, if 
you please—I am not much accustom’ 
—and I am feel suffocate’.” 


He stood between her and the wind, 
and in a minute she told him she was 
ready to go on. They went slower 
now, for they were feeling the full 
force of the gale and the drifts were 
growing deeper. This is where it be- 
gan to tell on Harlan. He had not 
enly to break a way through, but he 
had also to take her hand and drag 
her after him. It was heart-breaking 


“PARIS AT EATONS” 


The mere announcement of our Spring Opening in 
Ladies’ Suits is by no means sufficient to convey an 
adequate conception of the important event which is 
to take place in the ‘Cloak and Suit Salon,’’ on Mon- 


day, March 


Transformation 
of the Cloak 
and Suit Salon. 


Capital. 


Up-to-date 
Methods of 
Display. 


trimming. 


content. 


An Array of Cos- 
tumes, Dresses, 
Coats, Skirts, 
Spring Suits 
that will make 
Toronto marvel. 


15th, and following days. 


In the first place, 


modelled, and deco 


most sumptuous manner. A 
unique feature is the representation of a ‘‘ Paris 
Boulevard’’; so complete in every detail as to bring 
vivid recollections of the ‘‘ Paris across the Sea,”’ to 
all who have ever been there. Commencing with a 
huge arch, this avenue will extend the entire length 
of the Salon, presenting reproductions of scenes 
familiar on the famous thoroughfares of the French 
The entire Showrooms, moreover—with 
their beautiful electric light effects and handsome, 
flower-hedecked arches—will present a gala appear- 
ance and an atmosphere redolent of ‘‘ joyous Spring.”’ 


The new suits will be shown in 


a manner entirely 


with their high quality. Dust- 
proof cabinets have been built, 
to contain the immense assortment; while in the Show 
Room itself will be found a bewilderingly beautiful 
array of the new garments—each one displayed on a 
figure, the better to show its graceful lines and novel 
Comfortable chairs will be provided, so 
that our patrons may sit and admire to their hearts’ 
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As for the garments themselves 
—we need searecely say more 


ng with the 


spirit of progress so strikingly 
in evidence throughout the big 
Store this Spring) no effort 


has been spared to outdo our own former successes. 
At great expense we have brought from London, 
Paris, Berlin and New York, the best that these great 
style-centres have to offer. Exclusiveness is the key- 
note of the entire display, and the garments you will 
see here, next week, embody all the new features of 
those being worn in the world’s fashion centres at 
the present time. And yet each suit has its own strik- 
ing individuality. 
But you must come and see for yourself. Words are 
but poor things to describe such beauty as will be 
spread before your eyes next week in the Cloak and 
Suit Department. 
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work. Only a man of his strength 
and athletic training could have 
stood it, and even he had to rest every 
few minutes. And all the time the 
wind whipped them and stung them 
with its myriad lashes. 

They were out in the open now, 
where the gale had a chance and the 
huge drifts it built seemed like the 
fantastic creations of some drunken 
god. They were of every shape and 
size, and as one looked at them their 
form was dissolved in a blinding 
cloud and new drifts took their place. 
They danced about like the grotesque 
characters of some ‘hideous vision, 
and one grew dizzy and sick at the 
view. 

Drift after drift they plunged at 
and laboriously broke through. Rocket 
had to flounder through on all fours 
like a huge dog, and then he would 
reach back and pull her after him. 
She did all she could to help, but 
what is a girl in the grip of such a 
storm as that? Their progress grew 
slower and slower, and the rests be- 
tween efforts became longer and 
more frequent. Finally they came to 
sit down on the lee of each drift be- 
fore tackling it. But they kept at 
the work with dogged perseverance, 

As for their road, it seemed to be 


an instinct more than anything else 
which held them to it. They could 
not see with any distinctness more 
than a few yards on either side, but 
Rocket felt the road rather than saw 
it. Besides the wind would whip a 
bit of track bare every now and then, 
and let him know with certainty 
where he was. 

In the beginning of the tramp he 
spoke to the girl every few minutes 
and encouraged her, and she always 
answered bravely and brightly. But 
as the time passed they grew more 
and more silent and concentrated, 
until at last they pushed on in dogged 
silence. He helped ther with the 
same care, but it became almost 
mechanical with him, and he felt him- 
self growing numbed. AW kinds of 
foolish fancies began to come over 
him then. He started to count the 
drifts and even to see grotesque faces 
and figures in their outlines. Once 
or twice he caught himself on the 
point of laughing aloud. But one 
idea kept coming back to him again 
and again. 

“How long will she hold out?” he 
would mutter. “My God, how long 
ean she hold out?” 

Tt began to grow evident that she 
coukl not hold out very much longer. 
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He could not see her face, but he 
could hear ther gasping breath, and 
he noted with what difficulty she 
dragged her limbs. Finally as he 
pulled her through a big drift by sheer 
brute force, she threw herself down 
in the snow in a fit of breathless sob- 
bing which shook her whole body. 
He picked her up and carried her to 
the leeside of a snowbank, and tried 
to encourage her. But his own mouth 
and throat were so dry and parched 
from his exertions that he could hard- 
ly talk. 

“Leave me, monsieur—leave me 
here,” she gasped. “I will be all 
right—until you can send some peo- 
ple—from the village. I cannot—go 
any more.” 

“Oh, it’s not so bad as that,” he 
heard himself say in a strange husky 
voice he thardly knew for his own. 
“Tt’s not so bad as that. A little rest 
and you'll be able to go a little fur- 
ther. There is no hurry.” 

But she shook her head. 

“I cannot move, monsieur—I am 
sorry—so ver’ sorry—to make you all 
this trouble—please, excuse me.” She 
looked up at him so pleadingly and 
with her face so near to his that he 


(Concluded on page 19.) 
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An Election Incident. 


T will be remembered that a few years ago Mr. John 
Shaw, a member of the Ontario Legislature for 
North Toronto, was a candidate for the Mayoralty of 
the city of Toronto. After his candidacy was announc- 
ed he met an old Irish 
woman who had known 
him since the days 
when he was a coun- 
cillgm in the old village 
of Yorkville. She 
stopped him and asked: 

“Is it true that ye \ 
are runnin’ for Mayor, 
Misther Shaw?” 

“Indeed I am,” was 
his reply 
“Well, good luck to 
ye!” said the old lady, 
and taking a _ rosary 
from her pocket she 
said: “Now, just car- 


ry these until the cam- 





paign is over and 
they'll bring you luck.” 

‘But you know I’m 
an Orangeman,” laugh- 
ed the then alderman 

“°Tis no matter,” declared the old woman, “put them 
beads in your vest pocket and they'll bring you luck, as 
I said.” 


Mr. Shaw did so, and a week or so later was can- 
vassing in the east end of the city, where he was not 
so well known He called at the house of another old 
Irish woman, three of whose sons had votes. None of 
the men were at home, but the mother said that she 
thought they were going to vote for his opponent. The 
candidate, after a few polite words, said he must be go- 
ing and pulled out his watch to get the time Accident- 
ally the beads dropped from his pocket, and the old lady 
saw them. 

“Oh!” she exclaimed in amaze, “I didn’t know you 
were one of our own, Mr. Shaw.” 

“Well, I’m Irish, anyway,” he replied with a touch 
of the brogue. 

“Pll see to it that the bhoys vote for you,” promised 
the mother. 

When the votes were counted Mr. Shaw was found 
to be elected, and next day he met the old woman who 
had given him the rosary and told of the incident 
related. “I tould ye it would bring ye luck,” was her 


comment. 


— 


The Mendelssohn Choir’s Chicago Triumph. 
NTEREST in the achievements of the Mendelssohn 
| Choir of Toronto is no longer local or provincial; 
and the triumph of Dr. A. S. Vogt and his pre-eminent 
horus at Chicago last week greatly stimulated universal 
interest in the organization. Previous to the New York 
trip of two years ago the musical people of Toronto and 
of Canada recognized that the Mendelssohn Choir had 
developed into a chorus capable of producing effects in 
choral singing that were extrwordinary and unrivaled in 
this country. The Choir had won high praise and aroused 
great enthusiasm in Butfalo, and occasionally a critic who 
had heard the world’s best choruses would come along, 
express sheer astonishment at the work of thé Mendels 
sohn Choir and pronounce it the finest body of singers in 
the world. But these expressions were taken here with 
more than the proverbial pinch of salt. And when the 
New York pilgrimage was first considered, it was thought 
by a good many people that Dr. Vogt would meet his 


Waterloo. Memories were recalled of certain ambitious 
local stock experts who had gone over to “break Wall 
Street”; and of others in various professions who, with 
their “heads turned” by local success, had sought to set 
the world on fire, with disastrous results. Neither the 
Mendelssohn Choir nor its leader was accused of being 
over-ambitious, but it was feared that the excellence of 
the chorus was of a provincial rather than a cosmic stand- 
ard. But we all know what happened in New York. The 
critics who went resolved to be indulgent remained to 
cheer, unreservedly and enthusiastically. But there were 
still the English choirs—the great exponents of choral 
singing! Then Dr. Coward’s famous Sheffield singers 
came to Canada, and, according to their own words, sang 
their best. We know what happened then, too, and it is 
not necessary to recall in detail the added prestige that 
the Mendelssohn Choir was given as a consequence. 

Last week Dr. Vogt’s singers went to Chicago, and 
achieved still another triumph. It may not be generally 
understood why the Choir, considered their success there 
as being extraordinarily significant after the New York 
success and after other and still more gratifying proofs 
of success arising from opportunities of comparison w:th 
tne best choral singing of the old land. The reason is 
this: Chicago is a great musical centre—the home of the 
finest orchestra in America, if not in the world, and of 
the finest chorus in the United States. The Mendelssohn 
Choir went to Chicago at the generous and neighborly 
invitation of the Theodore Thomas Orchestra, and the 
members and patrons of the Apollo Musical Club, the 
noted Chicago chorus, were on hand in full force to make 
comparisons. The result of these comparisons all who 
read the daily newspapers are acquainted with. At the 
ree concerts given, and from which many were turned 
ay unable to gain admission, the audiences did not ap- 
plaud like Toronto people, but got to their feet and cheered 
and waved hats and handkerchiefs. They had never heard 
anything like it. All the critics were enthusiastic in praise 
of what they termed a revelation in choral singing. These 
laudatory reviews have been published, and the substance 
of their expressions of delighted surprise is to be founl 
in this extract from The Record-Herald’s appreciation, 
written by Eric Delamater: 









“The Mendelssohn Choir abundantly justified every 
laudatory opinion expressed by musicians of all calibres 
and persuasions. It is a unique organization under the 
uncanny direction of a man who knows his art to the 
smallest finesses. As one musician of world-wide reputa- 
tion said this evening, ‘I have heard the best choirs of 
Europe and America, and I have never heard anything 
that equaled this work to-night.’ ” 


——>__—_——_ 


The New Members are Making Good. 
( LD Parliamentarians tell us that the new House of 

Commons is a distinct improvement upon its im- 
mediate predecessors. Not only has the West sent 4 
body of men who are of high intellectual calibre as well 
as of great physical strength, but the new men from On- 
tario are a decided advance upon those who preceded 
them. But while this is so, some of the new men show 
a disposition to “butt in” on important discussions with a 
frequency which is not pleasing to the “Old Guard,” and 
they do whisper that there have been heart-to-heart talks 
in the Conservative caucuses, in which men like Dr. 
Sproule and David Henderson have protested against 
the habit of the new men in expressing their views, 
and that the newcomers have retorted that they did not 
choose to come to Ottawa to have their mouths pad- 
locked, and that if the “Old Guard” did not like it they 
could do the other thing. 

On the other hand, the new Liberal members have 
kept themselves better under control in the House, but 
if gossip be true they have not been silent in caucus, 
and have emphatically told the old-timers on their side 
that there must be a change of fiscal policy in the di- 
rection of either an increase of the British preference 
or a general lowering of the tariff all round. 


The budget debate is expected to give an opportunity 
for the frank discussion of the low tariff views of the 
West, and it would not be surprising to find that some 
of the Western Conservatives will go as far as their 


Liberal friends in urging progress towards freer trade. 
——~>——_——_ 


He was Somewhat of a Politician. 


T HEY are telling a good story at Ottawa apropos of 

the return to the House of Commons of Hon. Wil- 
liam Templeman, Minister of Inland Revenue and of 
Mines, who having been defeated in Victoria, B.C., on 
October 26 last, was compelled to take refuge in Como- 
Atlin. It seems that some time last summer, just before 
the close of the long session, a gentleman, who was then 
a private citizen, but is now a member of the House, 
blew into Ottawa one morning on “departmental busi- 
ness,” that description of errands to the Capital which 
covers a multitude of excuses. Among other departments 
he visited was that of the Inland Revenue, and in course 
of time he was admitted to the august presence of the 
Minister, who, having heard the request, whatever it 
may have been, turned to his visitor and said: 

“Are you anything of a politician, sir?” 

The stranger modestly replied that he thought he 
was, but as he did not give an inkling of the fact that he 
was the prospective candidate of the Liberal party, the 
Minister said: “Well, sir, I think that before I can give 
assent to this proposition of yours you had better have 
it endorsed by the executive of your county.” 

And the stranger departed in a high state of dudgeon. 
But he had his revenge a few months later, when on 
election night he sat down in his home town and penned 
a despatch to Mr. Templeman something like: 

“I may not be much of a politician, but I defeated my 
man. What about you?” 

The name of the sender of this magnificent piece of 
repartee is kept secret at his own request, but he was one 
of the band of Liberals who defeated a Tory stalwart in 
Western Ontario 


Politicians and Their Tricks. 


PPEALS to creed prejudices of a humorous charac- 
A ter form a large part in every Canadian election. 
Particularly was this the case in 1896 when the issues 
were extremely complicated.- It will be remembered 
that the outcome was the return of ‘a French Roman 
Catholic Premier elected largely by ultra Protestant votes 
over a Protestant Prime Minister, who was offering a 
measure of remedial legislation. Despite the great bit- 
terness of the fight, there were genuinely ludicrous epi- 
sodes. ; 

For instance, in the riding of Prescott, the electors, 
though very largely French, were inclined to stand by 
the Tory party against one of their own race because the 
clergy were strong Tupper men. This was not the case 
in Quebec, where the populace were dissatisfied in the 
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matter of tithes, 
but Prescott is an 
Ontario riding 
where the clergy 
have not the same 
legal powers. The 
Liberals were 
bound to have the 
riding, and one of 
the French organ- 
izers struck upon a 
happy scheme. The 
chief organizer at 
that time was Mr. 
Alexander Smith, 


shaven, bears a 
strong resemblance 
to the accepted type 
of Roman Catholic 
clergyman. He was asked to come to a point in Pres- 
cott where a large meeting of French-Canadians was to 
be held. When he got there he was instructed to come 
upon the platform and simply to obey instructions. These 
were that he should sit with his collar turned up, and 
whenever appealed to by the chief speaker to merely nod 
his head. in acquiescence whenever appealed to. 

Mr. Smith carried out instructions, and after the 
meeting was over asked what the rigmarole meant. 


“Why, I told them that you were an English-speak- 
ing priest from Toronto who approved of Laurier’s pol- 
icy entirely, but did not know much French. At the pro- 
per moment I would appeal to you, and I must say your 
acting was fine.” 





Touching Theological Candidates. 


bs the recently published memoirs of Hon. Lionel Tolle- 

mache, it is recorded of the late Bishop Whately that 
on one occasion a candidate for holy orders came to him 
for examination. The bishop said, “I am a Jew; con- 
vert me.” When the 
candidate had tried his 
logical powers and 
been beaten by the 
great master of logic, 
he was dismissed with 
the words, “Come to 
me to-morrow; I shall 
be a Mohametan.” 

This anecdote recalls 
a somewhat _ similar 
mode of examination 
used by the eminent 
clergyman, Dean Har- 
ris. 

On one occasion a 
young Irish novice, 
who had almost com- 
pleted his preparation 
in Ireland, came to 
Canada desirous of en- 
tering the priesthood and was sent to the Dean, 
then stationed at Newmarket, for final tutoring ere 
he received orders. It chanced that an old friend of the 
Dean’s, a Toronto lawyer who, though well up on all 
questions of theology and doctrine, was notoriously a 
scoffer, visited Newmarket on legal business. Meeting 
him the Dean said, “You're the very man I want,” and 
invited him to supper, instructing him that afterward he 
was to start an argument, taking the strongest agnostic 
ground. Instructions were followed, and the Dean sat 
back leaving the business of apologetics to the novice. 

The young Irishman did very well. -A week or so 
later the Dean was in to see the lawyer and thanked him, 
saying he was satisfied with the pupil’s defence of the 
Faith, 

“But,” he added, “the young fellow was terribly 
shocked that I should harbor under my roof such a blas- 
phemer.” 

“Well, what did you tell him?” asked the lawyer. 

“Oh, I just told him that you were a little touched in 
the head,” said the Dean. 











How R. J. Avoided a Touch. 


\ HEN it comes to a question of tact in treating a 
would-be “toucher,” R. J. Fleming has all other 
diplomats and jolliers beaten a long way. 

It was when R. J. was Mayor of Toronto that he was 
at the height of his popularity. Many were the callers at 
the City Hall who claimed either friendship or acquaint- 
ance with him, and most of them wanted some favor. 
Some, of course, wanted to make a touch, and as Mr. 
Fleming was not then quite as prosperous as he has since 
become, he decided that he cou!d not lend all these friends 
. the money they wanted. So he hit on an ingenious 
plan. 


Suppose John Smith, old friend, came in. The Mayor 


a 





The upper picture was taken at the moment when Presi- 
dent Taft stepped to the foreground. He is being cheered by 
the mass of people who are standing in the snow in front of 

the Capitol. The lower picture shows President and Mrs. Taft 
who, when clean in their carriage on their way to the inauguration ceremonies. 





would shake John’s 
hand with his right 
ana pat John’s shoul- 
der with left, greeting 
him most eftusively. 
“Well, John, what can 
I do for you to-day?” 
he would ask. 

John would murmur 
a request for the loan 


INAUGURATION OF WILLIAM H. TAFT AS PRESIDENT of $5. 
OF THE UNITED STATES. 


“Good,” would be 
the Mayor’s answer. 
“Come back here to- 
morrow morning at 9 
o’clock. The $5 I keep 
for lending purposes is 
out. just now, but is 
due to be returned at 
nine to-morrow. If it 
comes in then you'll be welcome to it, my friend.” 

What could John do but slip sheepishly out, and of 


course he could not summon up sufficient nerve to call 
next morning at nine. 
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Mr. Barnard’s Mistake. 


N R. G. H. BARNARD, the Conservative who defeated 

Hon. William Templeman in Victoria, B.C., told a 
good story on himself in the House of Commons the other 
night. When the estimates were brought down he no- 
ticed that they contained a vote of $150,000 for Vic- 
toria harbor, and to use his own words: “In the inno- 
cency of my guileless youth, and being unaccustomed to 
the wiles of political life I jumped to the conclusion 
that the vote was for Victoria, B.C., and on the strength 
of that assumption wired out forthwith to Victoria to 
inform the Inner Harbor Association that there was a 
vote of $150,000 for that harbor.” 


It was only a few days later that he learned that the 
vote was really for Victoria harbor on the Georgian Bay. 
Then when the matter was discussed in the House he had 
the audacity to ask that the Government should persuade 
the Canadian Pacific Railway Company to change the 
name of their Georgian Bay port in order that it might 
not be confused with the port on the Pacific Ocean. His 
reply came promptly from a fellow Conservative, who 
sits near him (William Wright, of Muskoka) that Vic- 
toria harbor was one of the places of call of Samuel 
Champlain, and that it “was one of the oldest places in 
Canada, certainly much older than Victoria, B.C.” 


—— 


Another Ibsen Story. 


A WEEK or so ago readers of this department learned 
i something of the peculiarities of Ibsen. This is an 
absolutely true tale also. A few years ago a young Dane 
of good family came to Canada to make his career, and 
sfayed for a while in Toronto. A newspaper man who 
knew him and was much interested in the great dramatist 
asked him whether he had ever seen Ibsen, who, it will 
be remembered, lived for some years in Copenhagen. 

“Oh, yes,” he said, “when I was a boy he frequently 
visited my father’s home at Aalborg.” 

“What was he like?” asked the Ibsenite. 

“Well, what I chiefly remember about him,” said the 
Dane, “is that he liked to tell very prosy stories after 


dinner, and used to get very angry if we didn’t laugh at 
them.” 
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THE SABBATH (Made in Canada) 


Mr. Newly Cum (fresh from ‘ome): Well, so ‘elp me, but 
this is rough. There ain't no bloomin’ word fer it. Nothin’ 
to do and no place ter go. 








— 
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HOMER WATSON.—Pioneers Crossing the River, 





JOHN RUSSELL.—Mother and Son. 


HE second annual exhibition of the Canadian Art Club 
has now been in progress for almost two weeks, and 
Toronto art-lovers have had ample opportunity of enjoy- 
ing the fine display of pictures given there. Nor have 
they neglected to take advantage of it. The attendance 
throughout has been very satisfactory, and great interest 
has been shown in the exhibits. And this interest is cer- 
tainly no more than is deserved. Among the pictures 
displayed are many of high merit, and several of very 
unusual excellence. The most striking canvas of all is 
probably the large picture by Horatio Walker, “Ploughing 
—the First.Gleam.” It is an impressive and virile com- 
position, full of splendid life and color, and is easily the 
most conspicuous among the exhibits. Another canvas by 
this painter which has attracted much attention on ac- 
count of its clever handling is the picture of the boy feed- 
ing pigs. James Wilson Morrice has contributed a num- 
ber of more or less impressionistic landscapes and sea 
pictures. Some of these, such as the “Paris Quai” and 
the “Venetian Public Gardens,” display a cleverness and 
a refined sense of color altogether unusual. John Russell 
has a fine portrait of a mother and son, while Curtis Wil- 
liamson exhibits a striking picture of a vaudeville girl. 
There are some excellent landscapes by W. Edwin Atkin- 
son, and two notable pictures from Maurice Cullen, Of 
these latter “Quebec from Levis” is especially good. The 
bronzes of A. Phimister Proctor and the etchings of 
Clarence Gagnon are also noteworthy features of the ex- 
hibition. Altogether the display is an excellent one and 
very much to the credit of the new organization. It 
should be pointed out, however, that it is not ofa strictly 
national character, many of the best canvases coming 
from foreign cities, where members of the association 
have taken up their residence. And this is very largely 
reflected in their work, which has rather less of national 
characteristics than one would like to see in the work of 
a body of men who are bound to have so much influence 
on the future of Canadian painting. 
——.__- oe 

The late Mr. Becket Hill, managing director in Liver- 
pool for the Allan Steamship Company, left estate valued 
at £24,254 gross, and £12,594 net.< In his will he direct- 
ed that he should be buried in Brompton Cemetery, Lon- 
don, and that the following epitaph be inscribed on his 
tombstone : 

“Tet on his soul kind judgment fall, 

Who did his best for one and all.” 
He also directed the wording of the tablet, which should 
contain the following: 

“He helped to change paddle-tugs to screw; to initiate 
high-pressure and twin screws for ocean-going steamers; 
to introduce the Steam Line Conference, with the rebate 
system; and to start the Shipping Federation, the London 
Shipping Exchange, and the British Empire League. 

Ne a a al 

It is said that the Queen has secured some measure 0% 
relief from the deafness with which she has been afflicted 
for a number of years. The most skilled specialists in 
various parts of the world have of course been consulted 
by the Royal patient, who has, in addition, not hesitated 
to go outside the medical profession in her search for re- 
lief from her trouble. The English papers mention that 
she has given an extended trial to an electrical invention 
of a Marchester man named Warner. The latter lately 
received a cheque: for one hundred guineas for his ser- 


vices, 
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THE CANADIAN ART CLUB'S SECOND ANNUAL EXHIBITION 


HORATIO WALKER.—Ploughing—The First Gleam. 





EDMUND MORRIS.—“Big Darkness,” an Assiniboine. 


Wolves in Algonquin Park 








By MARK, ROBINSON 
(PARK RANGER) 





Y first intimate acquaintance with the habits of 
wolves began in December, 1907, when, in com- 
pany with that veteran ranger, Mr. R. Balfour, I set 
out one fine mornig to put out bait for wolves. Visions 
of dead wolves all over Kearney Lake floated before 
my eyes. There were fresh tracks of the big grey fellows 
to be seen everywhere, and when I was informed that 
chances of capturing any of them were few, I kept my 
counsel, but secretly thought: “Splendid stuff you are 
giving me, my friend!” However, events that follow- 
ed proved that the information was correct. 

The baits were visited daily for about a week, and 
every morning we found them tossed around. The 
wolves had rolled all over them. Some they carried a 
distance and dropped them, usually beside another bait, 
and walked off without any show of concern. Leaving 
this section and going to another we had much the same 
experience. 

At the end of two weeks we returned to Kearney 
Lake, and I found my first wolf—a monster measuring 
seven feet three inches in length—also a fox lying a few 
feet away. The ground all about was simply padded 
down with wolf tracks, but neither wolf or fox had been 
touched. A raven had made a small hole in the back of 
the wolf and then left, evidently not feeling extra well. 
This capture aroused my enthusiasm, and every plan of 
capture I had heard of from old hunters was tried with- 
out success. A friend suggested that four-grain strych- 
nine capsules be tried, these being placed inside a piece 
of meat. This was done. The baits were taken out, 
the capsules were found lying on the snow. This was the 
limit, and as the three men present examined the cap- 
sules one was heard to remark: “This has a fox skinned 
a mile for cunning.” 

During the winter of 1907-08, the writer’s diary shows 
thirty-one deer found slaughtered by wolves on Heac- 
quarters Beat. Only one deer was completely devoured. 
Five more were about half consumed. Of the re- 
maining twenty-six only a few pounds of meat had been 
eaten out off the haunch, but in nearly every instance the 
brain was eaten and the throat cut. Out of the thirty- 
one, twenty-three were does, the sex of the remaining few 
in four instances being impossible to determine. So the 
benefit of doubt goes to bucks. The greater portion of 
those does were slaughtered in the month of March, and 
all the does evidently carried young. By one moment's 
thought the reader will see the amount of damage done. 
Those does, owing to the protection the park gives 
against dogs, would in the majority of instances, have 
given birth to two fawns each. Then there is the fact 
that only about one-half or less of the deer killed are 
found by the rangers. Against this slaughter of deer, 
only two wolves were found poisoned, although there is 
a possibility that a dozen more were killed by poison 
and not found. The grey wolf usually gives birth to 
from five to nine whelps during the month of April, usu- 
ally selecting a large hollow log for a den, or a snug 
niche in a rock, 

The prevailing idea that a wolf has a regular den 
is not sustained by the trappers and woodsmen around 
the park. Another idea which many trappers stoutly de- 
clare to be true is that the wolf in the wild state drinks 
like a pig, and not like a dog as most people would sup- 
pose, The writer has been told by many old bushmen 
that the mother wolf takes the whelps to the water as 
soon as they are able to travel and any that lap are in- 
stantly killed. During the summer months the mother 
wolf is very industrious in teaching the whelps to hunt, 





li 





chasifig deer, rabbits, etc., until at the beginning of win- 
ter each whelp is able to capture a deer single-handed in 
a fair race, with ease. 

On the fifteenth of January, 1909, while myself and 
companion were examining baits on a lake we noticed 
a wolf track entering the woods near the bait which had 
been scratched out. We followed the track for about a 
quarter of a mile, when the wolf had climbed an im- 
mense bluff. My companion followed the tracks, while 
I followed the ravine. I had only gone a few rods 
when I heard a noise of something crashing in the snow, 
and turned up over a small rise of ground. A fine young 
buck lay there dying. I went to it and found it had just 
been killed by a single wolf. After a short run of about 
two hundred yards the wolf had seized it, first by the 
hind leg, severing the tendon, then had at one bite brok- 
en the deer’s back, tearing the skin and flesh open un- 
til the kidney could be seen. Then he had seized it by 
the throat, and was no doubt drinking the life blood of 
the deer when disturbed either by myself or friend. A 
close examination of footprints showed that the wolf had 
stolen up quietly until within forty yards of the deer, 
when the race for life began, with the inevitable result. 
The course the animals ran was down a slope of clean 
snow about ten inches deep; in fact, the odds were in 
the deer’s favor. 

There is much difference of opinion as to whether the 
wolves always still-hunt their deer in this section. The 
experience of a great many is that they do, showing that 
the wolf cunningly adapts himself to circumstances. 
Should wolves howl when in pursuit of game in this sec- 
tion the deer would all take to the water, and none be 
captured. In the writer’s experience, when wolves howl 
it is to call together the pack. Then, after a short run, 
the still-hunt begins. That the wolf is a rank coward is 
a fact. He is very cunning, but a sneak among sneaks, 
and will follow a man’s track at some distance. But let 
the man turn back and Mr. Wolf will take himself off 
at a rate that would surprise a King’s Plater. 


A foreman in a lumber camp gave me the following 
experiences he had with wolves during the month of 
March, 1908: 

“I left my camp about 5 p.m. to go to Canoe Lake 
Station. After walking three miles up Ragged Lake I 
heard a pack of wolves commence to howl at a short dis- 
tance, but felt no alarm until I had crossed the portage 
and got about a mile out on Smoke Lake, when in the 
bright moonlight I saw four large wolves comnig towards 
me. I could scarcely describe my feelings, as I was not 
armed in any way, and only carried a small stick, which 
I had to clean my snowshoes with. I decided not to run 
but to walk as fast as I could. I lighter my pipe and 
made as much smoke as possible, and when it was empty 
refilled it again. The wolves were doing no howling af- 
ter coming on the ice. This caused me considerable un- 
easiness, as I felt I was a mark for them. By this time 
I was making about five miles per hour, and the wolves 
were apparently all around me, but at the respectful dis- 
tance of about two hundrey yards, However I kept on 
until the portage to Canoe Lake was reached, when the 
wolves vanished in the woods. I pushed on across the 
portage, reached Canoe Lake, and was just beginning to 
congratulate myself, when they reappeared with rein- 
forcements. I pushed on, and must confess that on two 
occasions when one of the brutes came within about 
seventy-five yards of me that I felt a cold sweat break out 





J. W. MORRICE.—The Quai, Paris. 
(Purchased by the Dominion Government.) 


all over me, and I vowed that if I was spared that I 
would never take such chances again. As I came near 
the Canoe Lake shelter house the wolves gathered to- 
gether, and, watching me for a moment, let out an un- 
earthly howl and departed into the woods. Then I felt 
like dropping into a heap. Yes, wolves are cowards or 
they would soon have done for me,” was his concluding 
remark. 


At the present time there is much talk about the 
amount of fur being destroyed by baits set for wolves. 
There is no doubt that where bait is set on the main- 
land that a few fishes and marten may get poisoned, but 
by placing the baits on islands in the many lakes (and 
this is where wolves travel in the winter) this can be 
avoided. The only fur-bearing animal I ever saw killed, 
with the exception of wolf or fox, was by a bait set on 
the mainland. Supterintendent Bartlett is very strict in 
this respect. And much of the talk comes from trappers 
outside of the park who desire to see poisonig done away 
with in the park so that they can profit by placing it 
around the borders with better results. At present it is 
estimated that only one wolf out of every six that is 
poisoned, is found, so that much good is resulting from 
carefully set bait in the park at a very low cost to the 
Government. 





They Covered Billiken. 


(Torontonians are wondering why the Morality De- 
partment covered up the god of “‘things as they are.’’) 


+. HEY covered up poor Billiken, and he, 
Beneath a paper patch must hide his glee; 

He smiled grotesquely for a while and then 

The censors came and covered Billiken. 


It cannot be that he suggested strife, 

Like an abandoned pistol or a knife, 

Which stir up brain storms in the minds of men; 
That was not why they covered Billiken. 


We have seen stranger faces in this age 
Described as “striking” on a.social page; 
These men were not defending beauty when 
They came and covered up poor Billiken. 


Nobody ever yet has raised a call 

To drape the gargoyles on the City Hall; 

They still stand, grotesque guards, around Big Ben, 
But they have covered up poor Billiken. 


But mark, this little god came from some star 
Where he has learned to “see things as they are,” 
*Tis said he only started grinning when 

Our human follies dawned on Billiken. 


If he beheld the local “powers that be” 
Acting as censors, he would shriek with glee; 
To save their dignity, these honest men 
Were forced to cover up poor Billiken. 


F. J. 





Through the courtesy of the Ontario Society of Ar- 
tists, the next dinner of the Arts and Letters Club will be 
held at the gallery and exhibition of the O.S.A., 165 King 
street west, on Thursday, March 18. The hour is 6.30. 













recrults. 
Ing on the extreme left of the picture. 


ENLISTING NURSES FOR THE YEOMANRY CORPS IN LONDON. 


A great many people have smiled at Miss Baker’s efforts at enlisting recruits for the Nurses’ Corps. The 
matter, however, Is no joke but a serious effort to enlist a useful band of nurses who will accompany units 
on horseback. Our photograph shows the recruiting offices in Holborn, with Lieut. Lady Ernestine Hunt enrolling 

Lady Hunt, In uniform, ie sitting at the table and Miss (or rather Sergt. Major) Kitty Baker is stand- 
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‘ee stages of evolution of the 
automobile greatly resemble those 
through which the bicycle passed, on 
its progression from the point at 
which it was a plaything to the point 
when it became one of the everyday 
utilities. The club run idea has fallen 
into disfavor in Great Britain and the 
Royal Automobile Club has requested 
all the clubs in that country that are 
associated or affiliated with it to dis- 
courage club runs as much as possible. 
These affairs were all right in the 
early days of automobiling, as it was 
an excellent plan for car owners to 
make trips in numbers, as the more 
experienced drivers were often able 
to remedy minor mishaps to machines 
handled by drivers who did not 
thoroughly understand the mechan- 
ism. The necessity for keeping to 
gether for this reason no longer ex- 
ists and the objection to club runs in 
these days is that a great deal of dust 
is raised when a number of cars are 
driven close together. Consequently 
British motorists go by various routes 
when they wish to gather at any given 
point. In Canada and the United 
States the club run where all the cars 


for exceeding the legal speed limits, 
he wants some device that will be at 
once a record, a guide, and a proof, 
constant and exact, of the speed at 
which his car travels. In a recent 
issue of a French scientific journal a 
member of the science faculty of the 
University of Paris discusses the need 
of such a speed-measure and the in 
ventions that have been and are being 
made in the direction of supplying 
it. He divides tachymeters or speed- 
indicators into three groups—me- 
chanical, electromagnetic, and elec 
tric. “Electric tachymeters,” he says, 
“generally do not fulfil the necessity 
of indicating at once the speed and 
the distance traversed. Some electro- 
magnetic and mechanical tachymeters 
enable the driver to control his speed 
and distance; these are called odo- 
tachymeters.” The principle of the 
electromagnetic indicator is that of a 
magnet revolving before a movable 
metallic disk The disk becomes 
charged with electric currents, the 
action of which causes it to rotate 
with the magnet. This motion is 
opposed by a 


spiral spring, the 





“DARLING, YOU GROW MORE BEAUTIFUL EVERY DAY."—Harper’s Weekly. 


are sent along in a procession has 
been very generally abandoned for 
the plan of having each driver take 
a different route to reach a rendez 
vous, 

“ ¢ *# 


The value of the automobile as a 
municipal departmental utility has 
been pointed out more than once on 
this page. Among the lesser cities 
of America to add a car to the muni 
cipal equipment is Atlantic City. 
The municipal authorities there ré 
cently decided that the chief of the 
fire department ought to have an 
automobile in which to go to fires, 
instead of being compelled to use a 
horse and buggy. The chief will 
consequently soon have a 40 hors« 
power car with a special body The 
car will be equipped with extinguish 
ers, a fire bell, and a box at the rear 
for the chief's helmet and rubber 
coat, in addition to room for carrying 
axes and other fire fighting apparatus. 

oe 


The Royal yacht Alexandra, which 
will probably be employed for the 
forthcoming cruise of the King and 
Queen in the Mediterranean, has 
space provided on the lower deck for 

: These 


rs are so placed that they can he 


two of the Royal motor cars 


put ashore ind subsequently re 


shipped in a remarkably ingenious 
and one used by no other 
When the King 


greatly likes to be 


yle to leave the vessel and take a 


mamner 
yacht in the world 
s cruising ‘he 
at 
motor trip ashore whenever the mood 
takes him 

In this connection an amusing in 
cident happened a short time ago, r 
lates an English exchange After a 
somewhat rough passage in Northern 
waters, the boat dropped anchor and 
the King prepared to land and join 
his car. The car was duly got ready 
but the chauffeur was missing. In 
quiries showed that the unlucky man 
was lying in his bunk a prey to sea 
sickness, and was quite unfit to take 
the wheel of the car. The situation 
was explained to the King who 
laughingly prepared to forego his trip 
when one of the officers of the yacht 
volunteered his services. The offer 
was accepted, and the officer proved 
himself a highly capable substitute 
for the chauffeur 

* * * 

One thing that the motorist seems 
to be much in need of is a speed 
indicator that will stand squarely in 
front of him and tell him at a glance 
the exact speed at which he is going 
Indicators which tell him how fast he 
has gone for a certain distance, or 
that give the information required 
after only a careful consultation, are 
not enough. With city policemen and 
rural constables on the watch for 
him and ready to drag him into court 


stretching of which is proportional to 
the rotation speed of the magnet, 
which is indicated by a pointer. This 
and other kinds of indicators are 
made in various shapes and of vari- 
ous materials. But many difficulties 
seem to lie in the way of reaching 
perfection. The writer in question, 
however, thinks that the necessity of 
knowing the instantaneous speed of a 
car is not necessary. And he notes 
that the speed of a vehicle cannot 
be measured over a distance of 66 
feet. He says: “We have to be con- 
tent with obtaining periodically the 
value of the average speed during 
the first six seconds of a period of 
twelve seconds, or with the approxi- 
mate indication, during a determinate 
time—ten seconds, for example—of 
the average during that 
period.” There is a counter in oper- 
ation which indicates such an aver- 


age 


speed 


*_ * * 


An American exchange remarks 
that when Mr. Taft comes to making 
a selection of his automobiles. the 
salesmen will make him realize what 
a mere hagatelle the 
Cabinet officers is 


selection of 


7 7. * 


An auto fire truck purchased by the 
Fire Commissioners of Pomona, Cali 
fornia, was tested the other day, and 
the result is interesting. Carrying 
nine men and a load of 1,500 pounds 
of pig iron it showed a speed of 
forty miles an hour. The specifica- 
tions called for a speed of only twen- 
ty miles an hour under a load of 3, 
000 pounds 

No automobile road competitions 
will be held in England or Wales dur- 
ing the coming season The Auto- 
Cycle Union, however, will renew its 
“Little Tourist Trophy” in Manxland, 
as usual. 

oe 


We hear a good deal of discussion 
as to the probability of the increase 
on the market of cheap and medium- 
priced cars. That automobiles will 
grow cheaper—that is, that there will 
be good cheap cars will grow more 
numerous—nobody doubts. But this 
will mean no decrease in the number 
of costly cars produced and used. In 
this connection a prominent manu 
facturer said the cther day 

“Let the cheap cars come; the more 
the merrier. Thev have their field 
they make new 
lot of them 
second cars 


onverts and send a 
higher up for their 
These lower pric« d cars 
bring many new faces into the auto 
mobile fold. Some cannot afford to 
pay more, but will be able to do so 
later. Some others can afford to pay 
the top price, but figure that they can 
buy two or three cheap cars for the 
price of one of the others. They are 


the sort who must learn in the school 
of experience. Seasoned automobil- 
ists like a car that stands seasoning, 
that they know and understand as a 
friend. They figure on the economy 
in the long run, counting the cost per 
thousand miles, the percentage of 
time the car is out of commission, 
the delay, annoyance and deprivation 
endured, or the comfort, convenience 
and confidence enjoyed. All these 
things count in a car, the same as 
they do in house furnishings or cloth- 
ing. There are men who say that the 
big, expensive car is the cheapest car 
made, and I agree with them. But 
there are all sorts of opinions and 
tastes, so there is room for all.” 
* * * 


Ontario is not the only place where 
motorists have to fight what they 
consider unreasonable and unfair 
legislation. Paul C. Wolff, of Pitts- 
burg, secretary of the Pennsylvania 
Motor Federation, has asked every 
automobilist in his state to use his 
best efforts to defeat two measures 
that have been introduced in the State 
Legislature. In his appeal to motor- 
ists Secretary Wolff says: 

“We need not tell you the result of 
the enactme»t of such a law and the 
necessity of your at ence bringing all 
possible influence to bear on your 
members of the Legislature to secure 
its defeat. This is the worst automo- 
hile legislaticn ever introduced in 
this sta'te.” 

The provision to which exception 
is taken is a clause in both bills giving 
to the commissioners of any county 
in the state the right to make any 
speed limit they wish for the govern- 
ment of automobiles in their counties. 
In case any driver exceeded these 
limits, no matter how low, any resi- 
dent of the county would be empow- 
ered to bring suit against the driver, 
who, if found guilty, would be fined 
$100, of which one-half would go to 
the person bringing the suit. 

(Secacssasiummama ta 

Mr. F. R. Benson is undoubtedly 
the most athletic of English present- 
day actors, and had he not made a 
name for himself as an exponent of 
Shakespeare, he might have shone as 
a leading cricketer or as a rival of 
Harry Vardon. There is (says M. A. 
P.) a story told to the effect that one 
day a certain young university man 
thought he would like to go on the 
stage, and approached Mr. Benson for 
an engagement. 

“Yes,” said the actor-manager, “but, 
let me see, do you play cricket?” 

“Yes.” 

“Play football?” 

“Yes.” 

“Hockey or golf?” 

“A little.” 

“Swim at all?” 

“Yes, I’ve done some swimming.” 

“Oh, yes, I think I can give you 
an engagement.” 

The would-be histrion was delight- 
ed, and was just about to go, when 
Mr. Benson called him back. 

“By the way,” he asked, “have you 
ever done any acting?” 

This was the first allusion he had 
made to the candidate’s fitness for 
his prospective work, and although 
this story may be exaggerated, it is 
certain that Mr. Benson encourages 
manly games among the members of 
his company, and to become a “Ben- 
sonian” is equivalent to becoming a 


better man physically all round. 
————__----e—________.. 





Salad days are those in which the 
long-green is plenty. 

Falling in love at first sight is all 
right if you are insured against the 
consequences of the second. 

\s a rule, the young person who is 
conspicuously lavish with his dough 
will be found on investigation to be 


half-baked. 
Women are never 
matter of secrets. 


selfish in the 
n There are very 
few who will not share their last one 
with you if you will give them a 
chance. 

The chief trouble with the average 
alarm-clock seems to be that after 
the first fright the alarm wears off. 

If there is anything the world 
hates more than a quitter it is the 
man who refuses to quit when he is 
through. 

If it be true the devil sends the 
cooks, we should all rejoice that he is 
at last engaged in so useful an occu- 
pation. 

It is curious how easily a woman 
can be deceived by a ‘foreign suitor 
making his appeal through a coronet 
when she would instantly spot a fel- 
low American who was 
through his hat 
Lippincott’s 


talking 
Carlyle Smith in 


PNEUMATIC 


scietapeeetienbsieatieddeiaes via 

Messina furnished early jin the 
nineteenth gentury a new word for 
the German language. It was from 
there that oranges were first shipped 
to Germany, and the fruit was known 
for long time after its advent as 
"Apfel aus Messina”—apple - from 
Messina \fter many years “Apfel 
its Messina” degenerated into “Ap- 
fel Messina,” and finally it became 
“Anfelsine,” the name by which or- 
inges are still known among German- 
speaking people. 
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The Qém is a Great Favorite with the 
Ladies—and with Good Reason 


“The sweetest-running car of them all” is the popu- 


lar verdict in regard to the We 


Odorless, practically noiseless,and with that smooth, 
even motion that can only be ensured by perfect 
construction, the O01. DSMOBILE comes pretty close 
to realizing the ideal of the motorist, for either 


Town or Country use. 


The Model “D” Touring Car pictured above is the 
popular car this year. At $3,000, it is the biggest 


value ever offered. 


THE OLDSMOBILE CO., OF CANADA, Limited 


80 King Street West, Toronto 
W. L. STONEBURN, City Sales Manager 


FREDERICK SAGER, Manager 


| the hidden things in an automobile that count for the most 
—it is care to detail that makes perfection. 


The fact that the 


Russell “Fifty” 


is as fine a looking car as has ever been built—the fact that the lines 
are so striking and the finish so magnificent—is not, after all, the 
greatest reason why you should buy this car. 
It is the infinite care to the detail of construction that is of the 
most vital consequence. 
It’s so all through the car. Nothing is overlooked—noth- 
ine is wreng. Points considered pretty good in other cars 
mode a little better in the Russell “Fifty.” Material con- 
sidered good enough for some is rejected for material cost- 
ing much more. And when every working part is as perfect 
as we can make it, we completely enclose it against all dirt. 
The Russell “Fifty” could be no finer if made to your order. 


Convince yourself. Ask for a demonstration. 


Roadster and 7-passenger touring car, $4,600 
(fully equipped) 


Canada Cycle 8 Motor Co., Limited, West Toronto 


Makers of High Grade Automobiles 
TORONTO BRANCH: 20-22 ADELAIDE ST, WEST. 





RESTFUL SLEEP 


is a very important factor to good 
health and business success. A good 
spring bed and mattress is largely 
responsible for sound sleep. At a 
reasonable price you get absolutely 
the best made in the world in the 


THE GOLD MEDAL FURNITURE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Lid. 
Toronto Wianipes Moatreal Established 1890 













“The quality goes in be- 
fore the name goes on.” 




























BREAD 


The high quality stan- 
dard attained in the Bre- 
din’s ovens products was 
not the work of a day. 

It has been a matter of 
persistent study for 
years, and of constant 
study every day to hold 
the quality at the “top 
notch” it is. 

Scrupulous care in the 
making and baking, and 
absolute honesty in sel- 
ecting the high grade in- 
gredients demanded for 
the Bredin Breads is the 
quality secret. 

Try home-made as your 
“family” loaf. 

§ cents. 












“ONTARIO SOCIETY OF 
ARTISTS 


Art Galleries 165 King St. W° 







87th Annual Exhibition of 
Paintings. 


NOW OPEN 
ADMISSION 25c¢. 
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Chas. Potter, 85 Yonge st. 


C. B. PETRY, Proprietor 


Care for the Eyes Means 
Care in Eye-testing 


Let the emphasis be put on the 
importance of having one’s eyes 
tested by those who know how. 

Put your reliance in the exper- 
fencea oculist or 
other. 

Here comes your guarantee in 
enlisting the services of this house, 
Completest dependence can be 
placed in the work done here. 


optician—none 


—Correct Eye-testing. 
—Correct Eye-glasses. 


POTTER cetician, TORONTO 





from WEBB’S are unequalled 
for fine quality and artistic 
decoration. 

They are shipped by express 
to all parts of Canada; safe 
arrival guaranteed. 





Illustrated Catalogue Free 


The Harry Webb Co. 


Limited 
447 Yonge St., Toronto 


HODOOOOOODOODOOODOOOOOOOOOE) 


IF YOU HAVE 
A BAGGY CHIN 


and flabby cheeks and neck, that 
are all out of shape, to say nothing 
of lines and wrinkles, you can have 
the contour of the former restored 
and the latter removed by 


OUR FACE AND NECK TREAT- 


MENTS 
(The kind we give) 











These are superior to any obtain- 
able elsewhere. Full particulars in 
our booklet, “A study of your face 
and figure.” Mailed free on re- 
quest. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, 


warts, etc., removed permanently 
by our reliable method of antiseptic 
Electrolysis. Satisfaction assured 
in all cases. 


HISCOT 


DERMATOLOGICAL 
INGTITUTE....-. 


61 Gollege Street, Toronto 
Tel. M. 831 








— Orchids is the odor pre- | 


ferred by many users of high 


class perfumes. Its dainty, 


flowery odor=pleases the most re- 












fined tastes. A drop or two on the 


handkerchief or clothing produces 
that “halo” of sweetness which 
lends so much charm to the fair 
jJebutante. A small quantity sprink- 
led around the room for At-Homes, 
Parties or Receptions gives the 
same floral effect as large quanti- 
ties of fresh cut flowers and is dis- 
tinctly different from any extract 
yet produced. This delightful per- 


fume may be procured in any quan- 


tity from your druggist. 














MASSAGE” AND MEDICAL ELEC- 
TRICITY. 
John F. Rubbins 
Graduate National Hospital, London, 
Eng. Recommended by the medical 
profession. 
Phone North 1629. 


ee Wisdom. 


As your teeth are wanted 
to last—for time to come— 
begin at once their daily 
antiseptic cleansing with 


Calvert's 


Carbolic Tooth Powder. 


15 ets., at your druggists. For trial sample 
send 2 ot. stamp to F.C. CALVERT 4 Co., 
349 Dorchegter Street West, Montreal 

















LOW FARES WEST 


VIA CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE AND ST 
PAUL RAILWAY. 

$33 for one way ticket from Chi- 
cago to Seattle, Tacoma or Spokane, 
Wash., Portland, Ore., Victoria or 
Vancouver, B.C., San Francisco or 
Los Angeles, California, and many 
other points on the Pacific Coast. 
Tickets on sale March 1 to April 30. 
$7 for double berth in tourist sleeper 
from Chicago. Complete information 
about routes and train service free on 
request. A. J. Taylor, Canadian Pas- 
senger Agent, 8 King Street East, 
Toront:. 














SOCIAL AND PERSONAL 


I N this, the most treacherous month 
of the year, also the worst part 
of the month, death is sure to steal 
unawares upon some apparently 
Strong and youthful person. Seldom 
has the Reaper more sadly shocked a 
family by bereavement than in the 
case of the passing away on Monday 
of Mrs. W. D. Ross, the wife of the 
general manager of the Metropolitan 
Bank. Mrs. Ross was born Mc- 
Gregor, a daughter of Hon. Senator 
McGregor, of New Glasgow, Nova 
Scotia. Her many friends in Toronto 
and the East send warmest sympathy 
to her husband and four little ones, in 
their irreparable loss. 
bd 

Lady Edgar, widow of the late Sir 
James D. Edgar, K.C.MG., aah, 
Speaker of the Dominion House, and 


whose portrait appears cn this page, 
was born Ridout, a daughter of one 
of the oldest Toronto families. He1 
name has long been familiar to his- 
torian, humanitarian and sociologist, 
in Canada, for her pen would have 
made her a marked woman, even had 
her heart not been of the broadest 
sympathies, or her administrative abil- 
ity lacked opportunity to assert itself. 
As wife and mother, writer on sub- 
jects of national interest, able and 


earnest helper in many kind and 
charitable enterprises and as presi- 
dent of that important and _ far 


spreading institution, The National 
Council of Women, she is entitled to 
the highest regard and respect of all 
true Canadians. 
sé 
Mr. and Mrs. James Haywood, 28 
Dunbar road, Rosedale, announce the 
engagement of their daughter, Miss 
Florence Emma Haywood, and Mr. 
Thomas James Dudley, whose mar- 
riage is arranged to take place in 
May. 
ve 
Mr. Lissant Beardmore is going to 
Europe for further study and en- 
gagements. He sails on May 15 by 
the America. This evening, Mr. 
Beardmore gives a recital in Conser- 
vatory Hall, when he will be assisted 
by Mr. Fitzhugh Goldsborough, the 
new violinist; Miss May P. Hinck- 
ley, soprano, and Mr. H. J. Lautz, ac- 
companist. Forty-seven patrons and 
patronesses, all leading names, are 
on Mr. Beardmore’s programmes, so 
that the success of the recital as far 
as the audience is concerned is as- 
sured. The artists are too well known 
and appreciated to need any endorse- 
ment of their part of the concert. 
oe 
Madame Bivert, by request of M. 
de Champ and Madame Rochereau de 
la Sabliere, of the Alliance Francaise, 
will give one of her causieries at the 
meeting of the Alliance in the new 
galleries, Jarvis street, this evening, 
an event sure to acquire much add- 
ed interest from Madame Bivert’s pre- 
sence. 


te 
Mr. and Mrs. James RB. Perry, 
Prince Arthur avenue, announce the 
engagement of their eldest daughter, 
Miss Effie Gilmour Perry, and Dr 
Charles Phillips Emerson, of Clifton 





Springs, N.Y., formerly of Baltimore. 
Their marriage takes place 
month, 


next 


bs 4 

Captain and Mrs. Tretheway, Spa- 
dina road, announce the engagement 
of their youngest daughter, Miss Alice 
Maude Tretheway, and Mr. John J. 
Tilt. Their marriage takes place in 
the spring. 

% 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Knowlton, Mr. 
and Mrs. Tom Knowlton and Mrs. 
Parkinson spent the week-end at The 
Clifton, Niagara Falls. Mr. Knowlton 
has sailed on the Adriatic for Eng- 
land. 

bd 

Yesterday afternoon at three o’clock, 
Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie read papers 
on Sir John Sherbrooke and the death 


LADY EDGAR. 


of the Duke of Richmond before the 
members of the Women’s Canadian 
Historical Society, of which Mrs. Pel- 
ham Edgar is convenor. 
se 
At St. Margaret’s College last even- 
ing, Professor A. Caruthers, M.A., 


lectured on “My Cenaean Civiliza- 
tion,” and had lantern views in il- 
lustration. Invitations to this lec- 


ture were sent out by the heads of 
the college. 
ve 
Mr. and Mrs. G. W. S. Johnson 
have gone to China and Japan. 
we 
Mrs. Bullen, of London, is visiting 
Mrs. Ben Cronyn. 
ue 
A friend from North Cobalt sends 
me The Cobalt Nugget, containing an 
account of the opening of: the first 
Church of England in that neighbor- 
hood, by the Bishop of Algoma, the 
prelate who so narrowly escaped be- 
ing Bishop of Toronto. They had a 
joyous time up there on March 2, and 
their wee house of worship, 28 by 
so feet large, and made of burlap, to 
be bricked over in the spring, was op- 
ened with every enthusiasm possible. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kammerer, of Parkdale, 
generously gave the organ, and the 
Bishop said many encouraging and 
appreciative words to the energetic 
little group of members, most of them 
ex-Torontonians who had collected 
for the building of the tiny church 
Me 
Mrs. Walter Beardmore, who has 
been South for some weeks, returned 
home on Monday. 
b3 
Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Beatty and 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Beatty went over 
to the Falls on Thursday for a few 
days at the New Clifton, returning 
home early in the week. 
bd 
Mr. T. K. Macdonald and Miss 
Macdonald, of Cona Lodge went 
over on Thursday (4th) to The Wel 
land, St. Catharines, and returned to 
town on Monday 
ue 
Dr. and Mrs. W. P. Caven are at 
Atlantic City. 
Ld 
Professor and Mrs. Wrong. Miss 
Knox, Mr. and Mrs. Graham Camp- 
bell, Miss Perry and her niece, Mrs. 


Bealey, Mrs. W. F. Maclean, Mr. and 
Mrs. Pattullo, of Woodstock, Mrs. 
Folingsby and Mrs. Skey, Mrs. Eyre, 
of Ottawa, and Mrs. Ross, were some 
of the guests at The Welland last 


week. 
we 
Mrs. Gerrold Ball and Mrs. Brit- 
ton have returned from a stay of 
three weeks at The Welland, St. 
Catharines. 
we 


Mrs. Sweeny, wife of the West- 
ern General Manager of the Bank of 
Montreal, is spending some time in 
New York for the benefit of an in- 
valid daughter. 

° ue 

The last of the afternoon teas will 
be given at the Canadian Art Club 
this afternoon, when Mrs. Sampson 
and Mrs. Stone will be the hostesses. 
On Wednesday Mrs. Mavor and Mrs. 
Agar Adamson had the duty of the 


tea-rocm, Mrs. Denison being pre- 
vented by illness from taking her 
place with them on that day. The 
exhibition will remain cpen until next 
Saturday night, and has been a very 
great success in every way. On 
Monday last, Mrs Austin, of Spa 
dina road; Madame Rochereau de la 
Sabliere and Mrs. Robertson, sister 
of Mr. Curtis Williamson, were hos- 
tesses at afternoon tea. 
ve 
Many kind and __ sympathetic 


thoughts have been with Mrs. H. D 
Warren and her family 
since the death, after a protracted 
illness, of the head of the house, Red 
Gables, Wellesley street. Mr. H. D 
Warren was for some time in the 
hospital, but was brought to his home 


sorrowing 


a short time ago where last 
Friday, March sth, he succumbed 
to his disease. The funeral service 


on Monday at four o’clock was pri- 


vate and no announcement of the 
time of the interment was made. 
ve 
Mr. George Gibbons, of London, 


was one of the visitors to the exhibi- 
tion of the Canadian Art Club, as he 
and his beautiful wife (Mary Osler, 
of Craigleigh) were visiting Mrs. 
Cibbons’s parents on the day Mrs. Os- 


ler was one of the tea hestesses 
Mr. Gibbons purchased Mr. Franklin 
Brownell’s “Wrunnover,”’ a_ picture 


which appealed to a great many, whe 
envy the owner the possession of so 
charming a bit of work. 


wg 

Mrs. McCoy, nee Cook, who has 
been laid up at her parents’ home it 
Spadina avenue, since December 23 
with a serious attack cf ptomain 
poisoning, is now at last convalescins 
favorably, and hopes to rejoin Dr 
McCoy in two or three weeks. Dr 


McCoy spent last Sunday in town. 1] 
hear he has some exceptionally fine 
horses getting ready for the Hors« 
Show. 
wt 
The Misses Foy, of Isabella street, 
and their cousin, Miss Gertrude Foy, 
have gone to Italy. 
st 
The stork came to town on Mon 
day with a little daughter for Mr. and 
Mrs. Castel Hopkins. 
we 
Mrs. Cronyn, Huron street, enter- 
tained at tea in honor of Mrs. Mar- 
shall, of London, formerly Louie Bir- 
rell, who has been occupying a flat in 
Sussex Court for some time. Her 
daughter, Mrs. Frank Hobbs, resides 
in Oriole avenue. 
+ 
Mr. and Mrs, W. P. Fraser have 
returned from a pleasant trip to Eng 
land. 





asihiditiag coher eceieagha 
THE FIRST TOUCH OF SPRING 
AT MURRAY’S 


The newest thing in women’s fash 
ions is well illustrated at Murray's 
for the past few days. In the mil 
linery department is to be found an 
unusual showing of hats 
from all the greatest designers of 
Parisian styles—and in the matter of 
styles, Murray’s millinery can speak 
with authority. 
a flower season 


imported 


This season is to be 
flowers of all kinds 
are used in great profusion 
of all colors, flowers of all 
regular botanical 


flowers 
sizes—a 
revelry of 
blossoms are shown in delightful pro- 
fusion. 

In the Mantle Section many beau 
tiful, rich and heart stealing wonders 
of the dressmaker’s art are shown 
The liberty allowed in the materials, 
colors and styles offers a great varie 
ty for the of one’s taste 
There are a number of new and dain 
ty effects shown in suits and dresses 
which the visitor at this remarkable 
opening display cannot fail to appre 
ciate 


rare 


exercise 


There is as usual so much that 
is new, so much that is beautiful that 
words even if space allowed could 
hardly do the reader so much good 


as the plain unvarnished statement 
that W. A. Murray & Co., Ltd., have 
excelled themselves in their selec 


tions for the spring and summer fash- 
ions. 





Rea’s Suits 


Materials that fairly 
sparkle the one word 
“Quality” ; 

Shades that answer 


every style-call; 


Desiqning that exhibits 
unique originality, 
versatility, and clever- 
Ness; 

Workmanship that em- 

the 

methods of thorough- 





phasizes store’s 


neSS; 


Styles that prove 
our directinter 
course with the 
world’s fashion 


realms ; 


Generosity of as- 
sortment that® 
gives you wid- 
est chot é, 


Eaclusiveness 





that brands 
your suit as 


your own; 


Prices bereft ofall 
go-between pro- 
fits from maker 
fo wearer. 








Is it any wonder that most particular women are 


choosing their suits from Rea’s ? 


A. E. REA & C2in 








168 YONGE STREET - - - ~ TC RONTO 


LIFE 


rom busi- 


YOU'RE LEADING A SEDENTARY 


If you want to get exercise 
Turkish 
You will find that the Baths are 
lating, taking the place of exercise wi 
great luxury and an ideal way to 
Open day and night. 
A dainty bill of fare served at 


Excellent sleeping apartments 


without 


ind Russian 


fatigue, or loss of time f 


ness visit Cook’s hs anytime day 





gorating, exhilarat 
out exertion or 


spend an enjoyable 


ing and stimu- 
fatigue, and are a 
time 





all hours 


und 


202-204 KING STREET WEST 


rooms 


SPECIALTY : 
Fancy Gowns and Man Tailored Suits 





Phone C. 5650. 688 SPADINA AVE. 








A SIMPLE TURN 
—=OF THE WRIST 


and the beauty and power derived fr 
















m electrical energy 


is yours. The use of electricity in your 


h ; Ide 
1iouse adds tc 


comfort and convenience. Electri; lighting gives 


> most brilliant light, as well as the most healthful 


, loasters, etc., add to your comfort bv 


your 
y 1€ 
Electric Flat-Irons 
giving instantaneous service by simply attach 
to the light socket 
: 
} 


7 } . 
ng the cord 


TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO.., Limited 
12 Adelaide Street East 
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SAVE YOUR FACE 


It is well worth while. Don’t let your cheeks 


get rough or red, or your lips chapped, when 
you can so easily prevent it by using 


CAMPANA’S ITALIAN BALM 


It will keep your skin fresh and soft and 


beautiful in spite of winds and sun, 25 cents at 
your druggist’s. 


E. G. WEST & CO - TORONTO 
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because the first processes 
in its preparation are carried 
out at our factories in the 
Argentine, and in Australia 
and New Zealand, where we 
have an unlimited supply of 
healthy cattle raised at low- 
est possible cost. 

The price of BOVRIL is 
small in comparison to its 
great value as a food. 








ee eS 
EL ts 


Passenger Services, Summer Season 
1909, 


MONTREAL TO LIVERPOOL 





The turbine steamers Victorian and Vir- 
ginian are the only steamers of this type 
on the St. Lawrence route. Vibration re- 
duced to a minimum Steamers fitted 
with wireless and submarine signalling 
system 


MONTREAL TO GLASGOW. 





The new twin screw steamers, Grampian 
and Hesperian, are the largest and 
fastest steamers sailing between Canada 
and Scotland Accommodation for 
first ana 250 second class passengers 
Eight days from port to port 


MONTREAL TO HAVRE AND LONDON 


200 






Moderate rate s 
route to Fr: h 
For full particulars, rates, ete., call « 
write 


teamers, offering a direct 







“THE ALLAN LINE.” 
77 Yonge St., Toronto. 


ROYAL 
LEXANDR 
mex, - MAT. SATURDAY ONLY 


‘““A Divine Comedy of the 
Slums ”’ 



































Harrison Grey Fiske presents 


MRS. FISKE 


and the Manhattan Company 


—IN— 


SALVATION NELL 


a play in 3 acts by Edward Sheldon 


GREAT many people laughed 
A and a few people were shock- 
ed at the performance of “The Blue 
Mouse,” which has been running all 
week at the Royal Alexandra. And 
even the people who were shocked 
were shocked in retrospect. They 
laughed while they were there, but 
afterwards remembered that perhaps 
they should not have done so. Then, 
of course, it occurred to them that 
the Blue Mouse herself was not a 
genteel young lady, and that the rail- 
road president was a rather uncon- 
ventional old gentleman, and _ that 
even the uncle from Cohoes who kept 
the Elite livery stable and did most 
of his business in funerals lacked the 
sweet simplicity of taste usually as- 
sociated with life in the rural re- 
gions and showed little of the de- 


Prices 50c to $2.00 
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HEA’S THEATRE 
penerss | seis [ozrr 


First appearance in Toronto of 


ALICE LLOYD 


England’s Greatest Artiste. 


MME. THERESA RENZ 


World’s Greatest Equestrienne. corum one expects from one’s under- 
= bag a taker. One of these critics even went 
“That's 1. be 
so far as to see in the thoughtless 
FREDERIC FREMONT 


farce a terrible engine for the de- 
struction of sacred ties and the bat- 
tering down of ideals, and he ex- 
plained so in print to a horror-strick- 
en public. But most people were con- 
tent to laugh, and they got every op- 
portunity in the world to do it. There 
were low chuckling laughs, and 
wheezy asthmatic laughs, and rich 
mellow laughs, and wild uproarious 
ear-splitting laughs, and every kind 
of laugh you ever heard from the 
time the curtain went up till it was 
rung down on the last foolish situa- 
tion. Everyone contributed to the 
volume of uproar, and the spirit of 
reckless merriment was over it all, 
from the actors on the stage to the 
chap who took the tickets at the 
door. And even those people who 
afterwards discovered that their sen- 
sitive moral perceptions had been se- 
verely bruised must admit that it was 
worth it. 


BOND & BENTON 


In “Handkerchief No. 15.” 


CHASSINO 
The Shadowgraphist. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 
All New Pictures 


————— 
Special Extra Attraction 


THE ELINORE SISTERS 


a Good Show—But.” 





THE DICKENS FELLOWSHIP 
COMPANY OF PLAYERS 



















will present 


“LITTLE NELL” 


Tues. and Thur., March 23rd and 25th, 
and 


“ THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH ” 


Wed. and Fri., March 24th and 26th, 


AT GU!LD HALL 


Prices, 75c. and 50c., all reservabie fa a a 


Subseription forms at Nordheimer’'s 
and at Guild Hall A George Cohan play is, as a rule, 
a sufficiently harmless and vapid sort 
of thing in itself. It was primarily 
designed to meet a certain need of a 
certain class of American theatre- 
goers, and that it has done so is suf- 
ficiently attested by the financial 
prosperity of the breezy young gen- 
tleman who thumped it out on his 
typewriter or dictated it to his sten- 
ographer. But for people who don’t 
possess this certain need or belong to 
this certain class, the only possible 
excuse for a Cohan play being pre- 
sented at a first-class house is that it 
should be very well put on. And that 
is why one wonders about the last one 
to come to town 
* * + 


CANADIAN ART CLUB 


EXHIBITION 
Now Open at 57 Adelaide St. East 


Admission 25 cts. 
Season Tickets $1.00 


The Dickens Fellowship Players 
will present “Little Nell,” a drama in 
three acts, on Tuesday and Thursday, 
March 23 and 25, and their great suc- 
cess of last season, “The Cricket on 
the Hearth,” on Wednesday and Fri- 
day, March 24 and 26, at the Guild 
Hall. The stage will be specially fit- 
ted up for these productions. .Sub- 
scription forms may be had at Nord- 
heimer’s and at the Guild Hall. 


Excellence on the vaudeville stage 
is very apt to be slurred over as a 
thing of comparatively little import- 
ance. But a good vaudeville act is 
almost as rare as a good play; and 
that is why it is a pleasure to call at- 
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MRS. FISKE 
As “Salvation Nell.’’ 


tention to the Hyams and McIntyre 
sketch, “The Quakeress,” at Shea’s 
this week. It is new and graceful 
and clever, and makes up abundantly 
for any dull spots in the rest of the 
bill. 
i oe 
HE dramatic critic of Life has 
this to say about the recent 
crusade for stage morality: 

How awful it was while it lasted— 
that spasm of newspaper virtue over 
the naughty plays. And what a com- 
plete and speedy recovery! Net re- 
sults to date: 

Perhaps a few parents have been 
made a little more cautious about the 
theatregoing of their young persons. 

The enemies of the legitimate stage 
and the sensational preachers have 
been supplied with fresh ammuni- 
tion. 

The five entertainments inveighed 
against are still doing business at the 
old stands. 

Mr. Abraham L. Erlanger, large- 
ly interested in the success of “Miss 
Innocence” andthe other Held-Zieg- 
feld shows, and also a large advertis- 
ing patron of the daily newspapers, 
has been permitted to exploit him- 
self in the news columns as a protec- 
tor of the morals of the’stage. 

The daily newspapers are still ap- 
pearing at regular intervals. 

Killed and wounded—none. 

All over. 


* * * 


A LL London has _ been laughing 
£\ lately at the manner in which 
H. G. Pelissier, head and front of the 
Follies, got even with the Lord 
Chamberlain, who is the play censor, 
says The New York Herald. 

One of the principal features of the 
amusing entertainment given by the 
Follies is what Mr. Pelissier calls his 
“potted plays,” the same being short 
burlesques on the reigning theatri- 
cal successes. They have become 
very popular with the public. When 
“An Englishman’s Home,” the inva- 
sion play, burst forth and put Lon- 
don in a state of* patriotic hysteria, 
Mr. Pelissier immediately got busy. 
He prepared his burlesque and had 
it ready to put on, but the Lord 
Chamberlain said “Nay, nay,” and 
stopped it with a short, sharp shock. 
Mr. Pelissier smiled and sawed wood. 

When the new bill was given Mr. 
Pelissier came before the curtain and 
in mock solemnity explained that he 
had expended * several thousand 
pounds in scenery for “An English- 
man’s Home,” just to please his com- 
pany, who had caught the craze and 
were wild with a desire to play it, 
and they were greatly grieved at the 
censor’s veto. 

Just then from behind the curtain 
came the shout: “Let’s play it, any- 
way!” “No, no; stop!” yelled Mr. 
Pelissier, sticking his head between 
the folds. Bang! went a gun. Then 
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“It excels any plano I SSG 
have ever used.’’— Albani 


“‘It whispered and talked and sang, not as a 
piano, but as a living being wonderfully endowed to 
express the emotions of the composer and arouse 
those of the listener.’’ This is the way one critic has 
written of the 


Heintzman @ Co. 


(Made by ye olde firme of Heintzman & Co., Limited) 
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“Has my hearty ap- 
proval."’—Dr. Edward 
Fisher. 
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The Witching Hour 


Dramatic Sensation of the Decade—Greatest Success the Stage Has Ever Known 





more than One Year at the 


An Unprecedented Hit for | 
Hackett Theatre, New York 


‘The Witching Hour” Begins Where Other Plays Leave Off. 
Class by Itself—The Telepathic Triumph of the Century No advance in prices. | 





Faultless, Finished Form that Characterized 
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Enormous Profit at the 


To be given in Teronto in the Same | 
Garrick Th-atre, Chicago 


its Production in New York 
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came the screech of shells, the rat- 
tle of musketry and the crash of fall- 
ing timbers and bricks. Meanwhile 
Mr. Pelissier was clinging desperate- 
ly to the curtains to prevent their be- 
ing drawn, and, as he weighs two 
hundred and fifty pounds, he was 
successful, but he was swung around 
like a pendulum in the most ludicrous 
way. His commands to stop were 
drowned in the roar of battle. When 
it was all over the curtains were 
pulled aside and showed the bom- 
barded wreck of Britannia villa. So 
the burlesque was given after all. 


NEXT WEEK'S 
THEATRICAL 
BILL 


8) BADE 








| “Salvation Nell.’ 

|| Princess—‘The Witching Hour.” 
|| Shea’s—Vaudeville. 

|| Gayety—‘“‘In Zululand.” 

| Grand—‘The Top o’ th’ World.” 


| Royal Alexandra—Mrs. Fiske in 


r}\ HE feature of next week’s dra- 
t matic offerings is, of course, 
the coming of Mrs. Fiske, whose ar- 
rival is always a notable event in 
stageland. No matter what play or 
character she may choose to per- 
form, her personality and her art 
are always such as to command at- 
tention and careful consideration. 
“Salvation Nell,” in which she 
appears at the Royal Alexandra next 
week, is woven around the strange 
love story of two beings who are 
found among the dregs of Néw 
York’s underworld when the curtain 
rises on the first act. The action 
of the play begins with a crime, 
which parts the lovers—the tough 
and the scrub woman. In the trail 
of the crime comes an appeal to 





AUGUSTUS THOMAS 
Author of “The Witching Hour.” 





WOULD YOU 


Wcar a celluloid collar with an 
evening suit? What's the differ- 
ence between a celluloid and any 


collar that shines ? 


Pure white domestic linen is 


certainly more refined and 


YOUR GOODS WEAR LONGER 


| WE KNOW HOw 


NEW METHOD LAUNDRY, LIMITED 


187-189 Parliament St. - Phone Main 7486-7487-7488 





BURLESQUE & VAUDEVILLE 
GAY MORNING GLORIES 


EVERY FRIDAY AMATEUR NIGHT Phone M 6595 





the girl’s better nature. Then the season and part of the present sea- 
drama grows into the story of a son at the Hackett Theatre in New 
human being slowly but steadily York, where it aroused considerable 
climbing out of the cellars of life into interest on account of its unusual 
the light. At one-time this climb is theme. The play is founded on cer- 
threatened, when the man freed from tain manifestations of telepathic in- 
prison almost succeeds in making fluence, and the title is derived from 
Nell Sander’s renewed love for him the fact that ttwo o'clock ‘in. the 
her spiritual undoing. There is a morning is the critical time in this 
heartrending struggle for self-mas- mimic world of mystery. ‘lhat is the 
tery. Nell finally succeeds in keeping “witching hour.” 

all that her former victory had won ak 

her, and this show of strength be- Alice Lloyd, one of the daintiest of 
comes a force for conquering the the comediennes England has sent to 
brutal nature of the tough. It puts vaudeville on this side, will be the 
her in position of doing for the headline on the bill at Shea’s The 
tough what has been done for her atre next week. This is Miss Lloyd's 
when she was on the lowest rung of first visit to this city. Her work is 
existence. The woman then contin- dainty and clever and she sings many 
ues the upward climb, with the man tuneful songs, especially “I’m Look- 
clinging to her hand. The cast of ing For the Love Light in Your 
fifty members includes, besides Mrs. Eyes,” a song with mirror effects. 
Fiske, Holbrook Blinn, who plays the Other acts on the bill are: ‘The Eli- 
tough; Hope Latham, Mary Madi- nore Sisters, in their new act, “It 
son, Gilda Varesi, Winifred Vor- Was a Good Show—But;” Frederic 
hees, and several children. The Bond, Fremont Benton & Co., Mme. 
staging of the play is very elaborate. Theresa Renz, Sam Williams, Chas- 

** © sino, and the Kinetograph, 
Telepathic drama, as interpreted by ae 

the Shubert’s Hackett Theatre Com- An airship scene is one of the fea- 
pany in Augustus ‘Thomas’s play, tures of Harder and Hall's musical 
“The Witching Hour,” will be given comedy, “Morning Glories in Zulu- 
at the Princess Theatre next week. land,” which is to be seen at the 
“The Witching Hour” ran all last Gayety next week. Fimst-NIGHTER. 
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F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc. (Tor.) 
Musical Director. 


Branches at 215 De Grassi Street, 


174 Ossington Avenue, 

Street, West Toronto. 

Calendar and Syllabus mailed upon re- 
’ quest. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART | 
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Vocal Teacher, St. Margaret’s Col- 
lege, Moulton eee, Toronto. 
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Music. 

Residence—23 “La Plaza,"’ Charles 
Street. 

CARL H. HUNTER 
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Pupils prepared for Concert and 
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of Toronto 


A. 8. VOGT, Conductor 
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A. EASTER SMITH 


Fellow of College of Violinists, London, 
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MARLEY R. SHERRIS 
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Soloist, First Church of Christ, 
Scientist. 
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i programme music, per- 

haps, is more wonderful than 
Mendelssohn’s “Midsummer Night’s 
Dream.” To be sure one must be 
familiar with the play to catch the 
full significance of his tone pictures, 
but no one can hear them without 
feeling the various moods, even if 
the actual events are not defined. 
The opening of the Overture makes 
us feel “the darkness that we know 
is green.” Then come the fairies 
holding high revel until Oberon and 
Titania quarrel, and the frightened 
elves creep into acorn-cups and hide. 
Rippling through it all is heard Puck, 
the prototype of Strauss’s “Till Eu- 
lenspiegel,” with his merry pranks. 
Soon we have the grave stateliness of 
the Duke and his betrothed, the four 
distracted lovers, and the clownish 
play-actors. Who that has once heard 
the delicious Scherzo can ever for- 
get it? It is one of the finest bits of 
musical humor I know, and no one 
can mistake the ass’s bray. No need 
of a programme here, because the 
story is told so directly. And rare- 
ly have I heard it better played than 
Mr. Modest Altshuler and the Rus- 
sian Symphony Orchestra played it at 
Massey Hall last week for the Ben 
Greet Players. Had the dramatic cast 
been as good as the orchestra _ it 
would have been an ideal perform- 
ance. 

x * * 

Miss Norah Hayes’s recital in Con- 
servatory Music Hall last Monday 
night was most creditable both to the 
young artiste and to her teacher, 
Miss Hayes. An idea of the serious 
work that has been done by pupil and 
teacher may be gained from the pro- 
gramme, which was a severe test of 
musicianship, technique and memory. 
The opening number was the Wieni- 
awski “Second Concerto,” which 
went remarkably well. No one who 
has never faced an audience can re- 
motely realize the nervous strain in- 
cident to such an effort, for the work 
is long and unusually exacting. be- 
cause the player knows how familiar 
it is to concertgoers, consequently the 
slightest slip will be noticed. Yet, 
despite the strain there were few 
slips and these were most deftly cov- 
ered or quite professionally passed 
over and good consistent perform- 
ance given. When Miss Norah got 
her poise her tone was full and of 
good quality, her bowing free, and 
her harmonics unusually well in tune. 
Of the group I liked her playing of 
the D’Ambrosio “Romance” the best, 
although she got plenty of dramatic 
contrast in Bohm’s “Legende.” In 
the “Airs Russes” her aplomb was 
splendid. At one time there was a 
faint suspicion of fatigue, but she 
bravely rallied and her tone rang 
out fuller than at any other time 
in the evening. Everyone tires or 
makes mistakes, but few have the 
courage to pluck success from the 
jaws of a break-down. I don’t mean 
to imply that Miss Norah at any time 
was near breaking down, but there 
were several times when many an 
experienced player would not have 
pulled himself together as she did 
and go on tothe end as though noth- 
ing had happened. 

Mrs. Barton was a tower of 
strength and must have been of 
great assistance to Miss Hayes. Mr. 
George Dixon sang remarkably well, 
particularly well especially Bunning’s 
“Sunshine and Butterflies.” He had 
to respond to a very insistent encore 
after the aria from “Rigoletto.” 

The hall was well filled and every 
one gave evidence of enjoying the 
concert. A great many remained to 
congratulate both of the young ladies. 

»> * * 

On the night following a large au- 
dience gathered to hear the Toronto 
String Quartette, assisted by Mr. 
Welsman and Miss Ethel! Drummond. 
They presented the most interesting 
programme they have given this sea- 
son, of which the Dvorak “Quin- 
tette” was the principal feature. A 
few seasons ago Mr. Welsman play- 
ed the piano part with the Kneisel 
Quartette and won high praise from 
Mr. Kneisel for his excellent work. 
He was in fine form on Tuesday and 
the whole work went rippingly. There 
was lots of dash, just the right spir- 
it for a composition in which three 
movements are to be taken allegro or 
faster, and even the slow movement 
is an andante con moto. The strings 
were not in quite the best tune, but 
they played well. The Schumann 
“Quartette, No, 2 of Opus 41” sounds 
a little thin after the modern music 
we have been hearing this winter, but 
the first and second movements are 
beautiful, and the Quartette played 
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them well, particularly the second, 
which takes a bit of playing. The 
“Notturno” from Borodine’s “Second 
Quartette,” repeated from a former 
programme by request, made a pro- 
nounced sensation, quite equal to 
the one it made as a novelty. It is 
a charming bit, brimming with Ital- 
ian feeling, so much so that one feels 
that he has heard the melody in an 
opera by Pucini or Mascagni. Mr. 
Frank Converse Smith played an ar- 
rangement of Chopin’s “Opus 37, No. 
1” for the viola, with Miss Drummond 
at the piano. Despite the fact that 
they did it very well I prefer it in its 
original form, but Mr. Smith drew 
such a beautiful tone that the audi- 
ence wanted to hear him again and 
he had to respond, 
a % 

It was a delightful concert with 
only one thing to regret; there were 
too many vacant seats. If Toronto is 
to deserve the fame of the premier 
musical city of the American contin- 
ent she must pay more attention to 
one of the highest forms of music— 
chamber music. We have a quartette 
that would be a credit to any city, 
and yet there is not enough interest to 
fill a hall seating barely five hundred. 
I hope the members of the quartette 
will not get discouraged, but pioneer 
work is very wearing, and one or 
more of them may be tempted away 
to join one of the large orchestras or 
to find better fields for their labor. 
One wishes a chamber music socie- 
ty could be organized with a suffi- 
cient guarantee to permit Mr. Blach- 
ford and his associates to work out 
their legitimate future. 

* * * 


This afternoon Mr. Wheeldon will 
play the “Fantasie Triomphal” of 
Dubois, “Fantasie Sonata” of Rhein- 
berger, his own “Reverie de Cloche,” 
in which he exploits the chimes of 
the great Metropolitan Church organ. 
The recital begins at 4. 

‘2 + 

Mr. Lissant Beardmore and Mr. 
Fitzhugh Goldsborough are giving a 
joint recital in Conservatory Music 
Hall to-night, assisted by Miss May 
P. Hinckley, soprano, a very talented 
pupil of Mr. H. J. Lautz. Both Mr. 
Beardmore and Mr. Goldsborough are 
too well known here to need further 
comment. They have each prepared 
several novelties for the programme, 
among them the “Love Song” from 
“Die Walkurie.” Mr. Lautz will be 
at the piano for Mr. Beardmore and 
Miss Hinckley and Mrs, Barton for 
Mr. Goldsborough. 

a 

On the 16th, Mr. Russell G. Mc- 
Lean will give his recital in Conser- 
vatory Music Hall, assisted by Miss 
Gertrude Huntley. Mr. McLean has 
been heard with the greatest pleasure 
wherever he has appeared since his 
return from abroad, and naturally 
those who follow the coming and 
going of musical artists are glad of 
an opportunity to hear him in a com- 
prehensive programme. Miss Hunt- 
ley made a fortuitous debut when she 
divided the honors ofa recital in Mas- 
sey Hall with Mme. Blanche Mar- 
chesi, so that a second hearing will 
be eagerly welcomed. Miss Maude 
McLean will be the accompaniste, and 
a very good one she is. 

* * * 

The People’s Choral Union have 
been fortunate in securing Mme. Jo- 
melli, the great dramatic soprano, 
late of the Metropolitan and Man- 
hattan Opera Houses. Her = suc 
cess in concert has been phenomenal 
—so much so that her manager is 
booking her for some time to come in 
this line of work. When she ap- 
pears here with the Choral Union in 
Massey Hall on the 23rd her prin- 
cipal numbers will be arias from two 
of the operas that have created fur- 
ores in New York this season, “Thais” 
and “Louise.” She will also sing two 
groups of songs. Mr. Fletcher has 
the best chorus this year he has ever 
had in the Union, and his programme 
is very attractive. 

*“* * 

Mischa Elma comes on the 25th 
with the Toronto Symphony Orches- 
tra in Massey Hall. He will play the 
Tschaikowsky Concerto, the concert 
number that has done more to give 
him the place he occupies than any- 
thing else he plays. Mr. Welsman 
has Beethoven’s favorite Symphony, 
the sth, in preparation, and Sibe- 
lius’s symphonic poem, “Finlandia,” 
symbolic of his native land. The 
books for subscriptions close to-day, 
and I hope that Mr. Cox and his as- 
sociates will be satisfied with the re- 
sults. Toronto should make the 







Symphony Orchestra an organization 
worthy to rank with her best choral 
societies. 
aw 
The Monday following, Mme. Em- 
ma Eames, who has just said good- 
bye to the Metropolitan Opera House, 
will appear in Massey Hall with the 
most popular baritone on this side of 
the water, Emilio de Gorgoza. No 
singer has made the impression here 
that he did when he first appeared 
with Mme. Eames, and he has steadily 
grown in favor until he has won the 
title which I gave him above. The 
sale of seats begins on the 22nd. 
ee ee 
The Wednesday preceding 
the choir at St. Paul’s (Anglican) 
will produce Sianer’s “Crucifixion” 
under the direction of the organist 
and choirmaster, Mr. T. J. Palmer. 
The recently appointed soprano solo- 
ist, Miss Kathleen Howard, is giv- 
ing greater satisfaction than any of 
her predecessors, and is refuting the 
charge that no voice can be heard to 
advantage in the church because of 
the peculiar shape of the building. 
Miss Howard has worked earnestly 
under her teacher, Miss Ethel Shep- 
erd, and is now reaping the reward, 
both for herself and her teacher. 
a a 
Dr. Torrington, “the father of 
them all,” is having enthusiastic sup- 
port from his choristers in prepar- 
ing Gounod’s “Redemption” for Good 
Friday, and should excel even the 
good performance he gave last year. 
Miss Millett and Mr. return 
from their Pennsylvania homes to 
take their old parts, which is good 
news for those who heard them be- 
fore, Mr. Ross being especially well 
liked for his fine declamation. Mr. 
Edward Strong, a New York tenor, 
who has been coming rapidly to the 
front during the past few years, has 
also been engaged. Consistent with 
his custom, Dr. Torrington has giv- 
en some of the younger local artists 
an opportunity of being heard. Miss 
Olive Scholey, a promising contraltg, 
and Miss Evelyn Ashworth, the so- 
prano who did so well at the an- 
nual concert of the Toronto College 
of Music, are assisting, as well as 
Miss Dollie Blair, pianiste, and Mr. 
Arthur Blakeley, organist. The con- 
cert, of course, will be given in Mas- 
sey Hall. 


Easter 


Ross 


* * * 


During Lent, Mr. J. W. F. Harri- 
son, of St. Simon’s Church, has 
been giving a series of special an- 
thems and solos at the evening ser- 
vices. I am glad of this opportunity 
to speak of Mr. Harrison and his 
work. I know of no musician with 
broader general culture, nor one to 
whom the much mis-used term a 
gentleman can be more truly applied. 
In a quiet, sincere way he has done 
his duty, and done it well no one who 
has come in contact with him has 
gone away unbenefited. 

* = « 

On the third of April, Miss Eleanor 
Hains, a pupil of Miss Kate Archer, 
assisted by Miss Flora McDonald, a 
pupil of Mr. Welsman, will give a re- 
cital in St. George’s Hall. I shall an- 
nounce the details later. 

* * * 


A violin recital of more than usual 
interest was given in the Conserva- 
tory Music Hall last Thursday even- 
ing by a number of Mrs. Drechsler 
Adamson’s pupils. The opening num- 
ber, a trio, by Dvorak, proved to be 
a delightful composition, and, as 
played by Miss Minnie Connor, Miss 
Jessie M, Flook and Mr. Oscar P. 
Ziegler, was well balanced and the 
ensemble excellent. Mr. Oscar P. 
Ziegler has made a distinct advance 
on his good work of last season, and 
in his solos, which included Wieni- 
awski’s “Allegro,” the Adagio and 
Allegro energico movements from 
Bruch’s “Concerto,” his tone was 
full and round and his bowing grace- 
ful, the crisp loose wrist movement 
being particularly commendable. Mr. 
Fred Singer has fine technique and 
his playing of the Sarasate “Gypsy 
Dances” was most effective and 
showed him to be possessed of mu- 
sical ability of a high order. Miss 
Marie Smith, although extremely ner- 
vous, gave a dignified and musical 
reading of an “Andante” by de Be- 
roit; and Miss Jessie Flook in her 
playing of the “Andante” from the 
Mendelssohn “Concerto” did good 
work, showing marked progress over 
her playing of last season. Mrs. 
Adamson, as one of our most sincere 


TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


College Street and University Avenue. 
Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc. 
Musical Director. 





ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC 
TAUGHT BY THE BEST 
OF SPECIALISTS. 


Send for 160 Page Calendar. 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL 
OF EXPRESSION 


Kirkpatrick, Ph.D., Principal. 
SPECIAL CALENDAR. 


Public Reading, Oratory, Physical 
Culture, Dramatic Art and Literature. 


¥. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
Concert Baritone. 


Teecner of maene. Vocal Director 
Ontario Ladies’ ollege. Studio— 
Nordheimer’s 15 King Street East. 
Phone Main 4669. 


H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 


Soprano, Concert and Oratorio. Pu- 
pil of Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 
Sing Clarke, Paris; Jean de Reszke, 
Paris: Voice instruction. Studio To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 














WILLIAM GILLESPIE 


Baritone 
Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church. 


JESSIE DUCKER-GILLESPIE 
Violin and Piano. 


Studio—155 King Street Hast, Stand- 
ard Bank Chambera 
Residence—10 Beaconsfield Ave. 
Phones—Main 2909, Park 1566. 





and efficient teachers, is to be com- 
mended for the excellent showing 
made by her pupils on this occa- 
sion. 

Miss Adamson was assisted by Miss 
Della White, pupil of Dr. Edward 
Broome, who sang Edward Broome’s 
“The Silver Lining,” and “Cupid’s 
Mistake,” and Miss Constance Mar- 
tin, A.T.C.M., pupil of Mr. J. D. A. 
Tripp, who played Moszkowski’s 
“Valse, E major, Op. 34, No. 1.” 

MELOos, 


anni igen as 
The service of praise given by the 
choir of Avenue Road Presbyterian 
Church on Tuesday evening proved 
most enjoyable. The choir has made 
rapid progress under the new di- 
rector and organist, T. R. J. Plant. 
The soprano soloist, Mrs. J. L. 
Young, was heard to advantage in the 
solo “Show Me Thy Ways,” and in 
the obligato in Mendelssohn’s “Hear 
My Prayer.” Miss Jean Collinson, 
contralto; Mr. Brown, tenor, and Mr. 
Austin Quarrington, bass, contributed 
to the enjoyment of the service. 
—-.-—___ 

West Presbyterian Church Choir, 
under Mr. MeNally’s direction, will 
give a concert on Monday evening 
next. The programme will include 
Mendelssohn’s “Hear my Prayer,” 
and part songs by Elgar, Gaul, Rea, 
and Roland Rogers. 
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READ 


Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director 


OF THE 


TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
HAS TO SAY OF THE 


“NEW SCALE WILLIAMS ” 


PIANO 


THE PIANO OF THE HOUR 








THE MARGARET EATON SCHOOL 
of Literature and Expression 


North St., TORONTO 


MRS. SCOTT RAFF, - Principal 


Students may register for Spring 
Term on March 10th. Special classes 
for the next ten weeks in Shakespeare, 
3rowning, Recitation and Criticism, 
and Platform Deportment. 

For particulars telephone North 4544. 


Lecture Recital Course. 


I hursday evening, 
March 25th “Trish Drama.” 


Mrs. Scott Raff. 


Admission 25c. and 50c. 





ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 


Choirmaster Church of St. Thomas, 
Huron St. 
cal Culture. Studios: Parish House 


and 97 Yonge St. 
George Mansions, 


Residence; Sst. 








New Vocal Studio 
MISS MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing 
Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. B. 





THE MISSES STERNBERG 


Dancing, Physical Culture and Fenc- 
ing. Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St. 
Office hours, 2-6 p.m., excepting Thurs- 
days and Saturdays. 


Prospectus on application. 













W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.0. 


Plano, Organ, Theory 
Studios at Nordheimer’s and To- 
ronto College of Music. 
Residence—48 Hawthorne Avenue, 
Rosedale. Phone, North 2987. 








MRS. ALFRED JURY 


of Buffalo 
Sclentific Vocal instruction. 


_Studio, Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 
Yonge St., Tuesdays and Wednesdays. 





AN. REW ROSS LOVE 
Voice Production and Singing 


Studio, Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge 
Street. Phone 1468. 








FRANK C. SMITH 
Violinist 


Pupils. Concert Engagements 


Studio—R. S. Williams, 149 Yonge 
Street. 








ARTHUR E. SEMPLE 


Fiautist 
Toronto Symphony Orchestra. 
Toronto Festival Orchestra 
Concert Engagementa 
Studio, 164 Grace St. Phone Coll. 4636. 








FRANK S. WELSMAN 


Planist 


Studio for lessons at Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music. 


Residence—30 Wilcox Street. 








W. A. SHERWOOD 


Portrait Painter, 2 1-2 Queen 8t. &. 
Over Bank of Montreal. 


J. W. L. FORSTER 


Portrait Painter, Studio, 24 King 8t. 
West. 
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The Williams Piano Co., Limited, O 


Gentlemen,— 














It afford me pleasure to tel 
Scale Williams piano to be extreme 
artistic instrument in every respect 
of strength and endurance will pro 


tone and strength of design, both of 


THE 
R. S. 


my sincere congratulations on achieving so distinct 


This great instrument in both Upright and Grands, together with 
the WEBER (New York), STUYVESANT, ENNIS & CO. 
KRYDNER, KOHLER & CAMPBELL and the 


Simplex and New Scale Williams PLAYER PIANOS 
can be seen at our warerooms at any time, and we especially in- 
vite the MUSICAL PEOPLE to call. 3 





WILLIAMS 


143 VONGE STREET 


shawa, Ont 

1 you that I have found your New 

ly satisfactory. It seems to be an 
I have no doubt that its qualities 

ve to be up to the standard of its 


which are very beautiful You have 
a success, 
Faithfully yours, 


EDWARD FISHER. 


& SONS CO. 
LriIMITED 
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, | Dali 


BIG Yorkshireman had come 
A all the way to London to see 
TAILORS, HABERDASHERS, the British Museum. Unfortunately, 
SHIRT MAKERS. it was a day when the museum was 
closed. The indignant Yorkshireman 
refused to take no for an answer 











from the policeman at the gate. 
“Ain’t this public property?’ he 
cried. 

“Yes,” admitted the policeman; 


LABAT 


“but,” he added, struck by a bright 
idea, “one of the mummies died on 3 ce 
Tuesday, and do you begrudge us one “— editor of my paper, de- 
day to bury him in?” : clared the newspaper busi- 


4 
| S 
“Oh, excuse me.” said the York- ness manager to a little coterie of 
Recom- 


7 oa aie eee ax r 
y : shireman in a hushed voice. “In that friends, “is a peculiar genius. Why, 
7 mended by physicians case I won't intrude.” would you believe it, when he draws 
/ for nervous people. Taken V oa 52.9 


at night, it acts es a harmless D R. BLANK, a professor in a 

; : certain university, was on the 

and very effective hypnotic. eve of a trip to Europe, to be absent 

Calming and a nerve tonic— two years. In pathetic and rather 

nourishes and strengthens. harrowing tones he made his farewell 
Pulisbile ond wien coud address to his class: 

disagreeable after 


“Yes, I am about to part with you. 
—— 


This is more than distressing to me. 





his weekly salary he keeps out only 
one dollar for spending money and 
sends the rest to his wife in Idian- 
apolis !” 

His listeners—with one exception, 
who sat silent and reflective—gave 
vent to loud murmurs of wonder and 
admiration. 

“Now, it may sound thin,” added 
the speaker, “but it is true, neverthe- 
less.” 

“Oh, I don’t doubt it at all!” quick- 
ly rejoined the quiet one. “I was 


only wondering what he does with 
the dollar!” 


Would that there was a window in 

| my breast, my dear boys, that you 

| might see the innermost recesses of 
my heart.” 

ial A stripling in the rear, seized with 

a happy thought, shouted: 

“Professor, would a pane in the siarbsaiiee vis ge + . 
lice. a S ne me ago Mr. 

* * * 

\ SOUTH Missouri man recently 
ok was tried on a charge of 
The State brought into court 
as the weapons used a rail, an axe, a 
pair of tongs, a saw anda rifle. The 
defendant’s counsel exhibited as the 
other man’s weapons a scythe blade, 
a pitchfork, a pistol and a hoe. The 
jury’s verdict is said to have been: 


Max Beer- 
succeeded Mr. Bernard 
Shaw as dramatic critic of a well- 
known English publication; apropos 
of which fact, the following amusing 
story has been told. The manager 
told “Max” what salary “G.B.S.” had 
received, and ended by saying: “Of 
course, being comparatively inex- 
perienced, you can scarcely expect 
as much,” 

“Oh, yes, I shall,” replied Mr. Beer- 
bohm with one of his genial smiles. 
“Indeed, I shall expec ore! Y 
“| The wide variety of beautiful oe 2 see, as Shaw cee rid eee Pm 

designs. The exquisite fn- 66 HYSICAL culture, father, is oughly it was perfectly easy f i 
ish and wonderful durability ieee ” 5: mgruy % was. perfectly eaay, for tim 
of the “Blachford’”? Shoes perfectly lovely!” exclaimed to write about it. Now, as I know 

an enthusiastic young miss just home it, will be awfully 


assault. 


“Resolved, That we the jury would 
have given $1 to have seen the fight.” 


{appeal to women wanting 


: n w nothing about it, 
something exclusive in foot- 


S 


from college. “Look! To develop hard work.” 
baci the arms I grasp the rod by one end ee 
li} { It would please us to show and move it slowly from right to PROPOS of his name, Sir 
you the new spring shoes. left.” James Dewar tells an amusing 
“Well, well!” exclaimed the father; story of how, when in the Highlands 
H. & C. Blachford “what won't science discover! If Of Scotland one summer, he stopped 


| that rod had straw at the other end 
you'd be sweeping.” 


114 YONGE STREET 
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at a farmhouse for a cup of milk. 
“Wihat a superb place to live in,” 
he remarked to the farmer. 
“Ou, aye,” he 
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Af REPRESENTATIVE of a firm 
of household decorators was 

one day called to the suburban home 

of an eccentric man, father of a large 

and interesting family, including a 

number of girls 


answered, “it’s a’ 
right; but hoo wad ye like to hae to 
walk fifteen mile ilk a time ye wanted 
a wee glass 0’ whisky ?” : 

“Why don’t you get a bottle and 
keep it in the house?” Sir James sug- 
gested. 

The farmer shook his head sadly 
and said: “Whisky won’t keep.” ' 

a ae 


The Season for 
Making Marmalade 
Has Commenced. 


We are now receiving ship- 
ments of selected’ Bitter 
Oranges and offer our custom- 
ers a well-tried old Scotch 
recipe which hundreds use 
every year with excellent 
results. ‘ 


As the decorator went through the 
house for the purpose of giving the 
estimate for redecoration desired, his 
attention was caught by a legend, 
framed and prominently displayed 
over the mantel in the room of each 
girl, reading: 

“Learn to say ‘Yes.’ 


JFQIOR forty-four years Charles 

Henderson at the Savoy The- 
atre, London, has been beating the 
big drum and for thirty years out of 


that total he has been a member of 
“Would you mind telling me what the : : i 
uld yor in ng me the famous Gilbert and Sullivan 


that means?” asked the orchestra. Mr. Henderson jocularly 
claims to be the discoverer of wire- 
While Sir Arthur 
Sullivan was conducting at a festival 


decorator, 


nodding to the legend, and address- 


1 
MI HIE & ( 0 ing his question to the daughter who 
e was acting as his guide 
Limited “Oh,” explained the girl, blushing, rehearsal on one 


7 KING ST WEST “that’s one of dad's ideas. There are to Mr. 


eight of us girls, you know!” that 


5 


less telegraphy. 


occasion he turned 
Henderson and said, “Stop 
vibration, Henderson !” 

“T knew it wasn’t my drum vibrat- 
CCASIONALLY The Lancet img.” says Mr. Henderson. ‘It’s that 
() tells ' the big bass drum there, Sir 


good stories on , 
; tors \ \nd that proved to be the 
CLEANING When looking over 


* * * 


I over 
rthur !’ 


Some of them would prove of 


ek : 

WOMEN’S ‘our spine and sum- fensive if they came from a mere eae Mhe big bass thad been left un- 
mer clothes you will . ivered with the consequence that 

WEAR find more then one newspaper This one, however, is , : @ 


article of clothing in need of cleaning 
Send it to our works We give satis 


very mild: every time I hit my drum the other 
faction \ 


. caught the vibrati Z , i 
A patient with malignant disease of ght the v bration and boomed in 
sympathy. It was wireless telegraphy, 


the throat consulted a specialist. The , 
although I didn’t know it.” 


R. PARKER & CO. 


surgeon recommended the removal of 


> . . 
RONTO the larynx. ‘The patient expressed a € 
fol "and 791 ‘Yonge Bt. So King Bt fear that the i ation ea very A FIER the lates’ attempt to dyn- 
°o Cdl Li 1 1¢ o) T; ) was . ‘ 
W., 471 se = Bt. W., 377 inal i + ral amite a public man in Europe, 
ueebn "i ange 





a French restaurant keeper put up 
the following sign above the street 
door of his str : 
patient, “I under eerie - ucture: ; 
ata ate atts ten tone ai No Cabinet Ministers or Magis- 
restood that the operation was | § oa a ro 
ndeed.” trates Allowed cn These Premises. 
ous indeed, 7 * * 
{HARLES Summerville, the ablest 
police reporter in New York, is 
perhaps the smallest. He is so small 
; and boyish in appearance and manner 
nineteen deaths already. . 
oe « as to fail in 
“low-brow” who in some man 
A ner had gained admission t 


“Oh no,” said th 


sure to recover 


“you are 


surgeon, 


‘But,” said the 


FEARMAN’S 


HAMILTON “my rea ( 
son for saying that you are sure to 
Star Brand Jilin: iis. rie 


is mortality is 


is the Best Bacon 


“Well,” said the surgeon, 


1 out of twenty, and I’ve had 


impressing strangers 
with his quality, and this has devel 
oped an him a slight irritability that 
often startles finsuspecting transgres 
the inner circle of a well-known liter ai ut : 
sors ut 


stolid German waiter 
While raking up bones, 
bread crusts and fragments of food 
from the sawdust-covered floor of a 
cafe at which Summerville was 
hunching, he accidentally struck him 
on the heel with the broom. 

“Hey, there!” said Summerville, 
sharply. “What are you trying to do 

sweep me?” 

“Nein, nein,” answered the waiter, 
calmly. “Only der big pieces I take.” 


qi { izati ; oc rg silv p 
ary organization in Boston was busil was proof. 


JAS. J. O'HEARN & SON 


DECORATORS 
249 Queen Street West 


Let us give you an estimate on re- 
decorating your home. This ie our 
specialty. 


Office Phone Main 2677 7 


Residence Phone College 436, 
8 D'Arcy &t. 


conversation with a 
from 
when suddenly she asked him: 

“Do you like ‘The Autocrat of the 
Breakfast Table?” 

“Tl don’t know that I ever tried it,” 
responded the rank outsider cheerily 
“To tell the truth I’m not much of a 
hand for breakfast foods of any 
kind.” 


engaged in 


charming girl Seacon street, 
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This is the new 
20 pound cotton 
bag of 


St. Lawrence 
Granulated 





COUNTRY correspondent for 
A a Kentucky newspaper once 
found himself in the mountains of 
that State looking for items of in- 
terest to his journal. 

“There ain’t a bit of news,” said 
one farmer. “All down this way are 
too busy with their crops to think of 
anything else.” 

“Fine crops this year, eh?” asked 
the correspondent. 

“Couldn’t be better,’ asserted the 
farmer. “I oughter be in my field 
right now, an, I would be only I 
come to town to see the coroner.” 

“The coroner ?” 


“Yes; he’s wanted to hold an in- 
quest on a couple of fellers in our 
place.” 

“Accident ?” 

“T reckon not! Ran Morgan ain’t 
doin’ nuthin’ like that by accident! 
He shot Jim Jeffords an’ his brother 
Tom with two shots! Got to have an 
inquest, though.” 

“What led to the fight?” 


“There wa'n’t no fight. Ran never 
gives the other fellers any chance 
to make it a fight. Jes’ hid behind a 
tree an’ give it to ’em as they came 
along.” 

“Hias Ran been arrested?” 


“No. What's the use? Some o’ 
the Jeffords people come along, burn- 
ed down Ran’s house, shot him an’ his 
wife, an’ set fire to his barn. No, 
Ran ain’t been arrested. But I ain’t 
got the time to stand heah talkin’ to 
you. Got to git back to my harvestin’. 
But there ain’t any mews down, our 
way. Ef anything happens I'll let you 
know.” 


Buying Sugar in these 20 pound bags is a real economy. 
There is no sugar wasted—you are sure of full weight—and 
you are certain to get genuine and the choicest St. Lawrence 
Granulated Sugar, the standard for 30 years. 


Ask your grocer for ‘‘20 pound bags—St. Lawrence 
Granulated.”’ 5 


The St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Co. Limited, - Montreal. 











DEW AR’ 


“Special Liqueur” 
is the Finest Whisky in the World! 


2-4. = 


HEY were talking of the strange 
sights to be seen in a great city 
and one man paid his tribute to New 
York. “TI don’t believe one of you 
could think of any combination of 
circumstances that thasn’t at some 
time occurred on the streets there,” 
he said. 
“T reckon I know of one that’s 
never occurred there,” said Hiram 
Fowle. 

“What's that?” 
curiously. 

“T guess,” said Hiram slowly, “that 
you've never seen nor ever will see 
a brass band going in one direction 
an’ the heft of the folks going the 
other.” 


asked the other 


Old Furniture, Rare China, 
and Antiques in General 


These are features that add te the attractiveness of the home. 
ia purchasing such goods It is important to deal with a reputable 


firm. JENKINS ANTIQUES are authentic, and their intrinsic 
worth Is apparent to the connoisseur. 3 8 8 3 3 


‘6. Md. & T. Fenkins 


Fintique Gallery 
422-424 Wonge St. = = 


*- * * 


df hye is a true story, according to 
~ an English newspaperman: 

A train stopped abruptly a few 
miles outside the little station of 
Hergatz, in Bohemia, and tthe pas- 
sengers alighted to ascertain what 
had happened. 

They found tthe guard engaged in 
shaving the engine driver, who apolo- 
gized for the delay and explained 
that he was about to propose to the 
young woman in the refreshment 
room at the next station and he had 


no time to complete his toilet before 
starting. 


Toronto 


* * © 
FRENCH general’s wife, whose 
tongue-lashing ability was far- 

famed, demanded that an old servant, 

who had served with her husband in 
the wars, be dismissed. 
“Jacques,” said the general, “go to 
your room and pack your trunk and 
leave—depart.” 
The old Frenchman clasped his 
hands to his heart with dramatic joy. 
“Me—I can go!” he exclaimed, in 

a very ecstacy of gratitude. Then 

suddenly his manner changed, as with 

utmost compassion he added: 
“But you—my poor general, you 
must stay !” 


PERFECT FIT | 
EXPERT WORKMANSHIP 
SPECIALLY SELECTED SKINS 


These are the characteristics of 


FOWNES GLOVES 


which mark them as worthy of their 


aia ote Bailey Aldrich had a 

wit. “A friend once remarked 
to him that a certain eminent and 
indefatigable laborer in the field of 
letters was a very learned man, ‘Yes,’ 
said Aldrich, ‘a very learned man, 
but like a gaspipe, no richer for the 
illumination he has conveyed.’ ” 


es ¢ world-wide reputation as the 


GENTLEMAN of some scienti- 
A fic attainments was one, even- 
ing poring over a wine list at his 
club, when his interest was excited by 
the prices shown. 
“Barker,” said he to the waiter, “I 
observe that the list offers some sher- 
ry at seventy-five cents and some at 
four dollars. Now, what is the dif- 
ference between the brands?” 


standard of glove quality. 








The waiter looked surprised. “Beg re and Freshness 
pardon, sir,” said he, with that frank- J Simon te the eer From all 
ness permitted an old servant, “but it e are preserved comp Chemiste aad 
does seem remarkable that such a] 59 ¥s- St. Martia Salient 
highly educated gentleman can’t do a | PARIS, FRANCE 


simple bit of arithmetic like that!” 
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In Chase & Sanborn’s 
Seal Brand Coffee you 
have the fragrant berry at 
its best, th nutriment 
and stimulant combined. 


Rightly made it is a 


ee ene draaght 
of real pleasure. Try it 
to-morrow morning. 


Im 1 and 2 pound tin cans. Never in bulk. 


‘ TID-BIT PICKLES” 


The Piece de Resistence 


PACKED IN TWELVE VARIETIES 


The Lea Pickling and Preserving Co., 
SIMCOE, ONT. — 





IT HAS NO 
EQUAL 


For KEEPING 
THE SKIN 
Soft, Smooth 
and White 


at 
All Seasoas 


It Entirely 
Removes and 
Prevents 


ROUGHNESS, 
REDNESS, 
IRRITATION, 
ETC. 

It is unequalled 
asa 
SKIN TONIC 
as well as an 


EMOLLIENT 


“The Queen of Toilet Preparations” 


SOOTHING AND REFRESHING 
Bottles, Is. and 2s. 6d. (ia England) 
Sole Makers 


M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheliteaham, 
Eagland 





°* TOMLIN’S BREAD 


HOME-MADE AND VIENNA 

CHILDREN LONG | OR 
BREAD, if it is good. 
Th ey couldn't have a 
healthier desire. Try some 
of Tomlin’s bread on your 
children and see how quick- 
ly they will eat it and ask 
for more. That will show 
you. 
yourself. You'll need no @ 
coaxing to buy after the @ 
first trial. 


= Phone For It. College 3561 
H. CG. TOMLIN, Baker - 420 Bathurst Street 


PERRIN 
GLOVES 
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Give you full value in comfort, fit, durability 
and appearance. Made in all styles, weighs and 
shades for men, women and children. This trade- 
mark is your guaranty. 








Everywhere 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


(In connection with the N.Y.C. & H.R.R.R.) 


Spring Vacation Excursion 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Tuesday, March 23, 1909 


ROUND $11 00 ——— Fen -—— 


TRIP... SUSPENSION BRIDGE 


ood going on regular trains connecting with 
os FAST tains LEAVING BUFFALO 


9.00 A.M. 7.30 P.M. 10.45 P.M. 


tickets will be good on all regular trains within eleven days, and 
‘at Baltimore or Philadelphia, affording an opportunity to visit 


ATLANTIC CITY 


SIMILAR EXCURSION APRIL 7 








Returnin 
to stop 








a. ks heoete MYC, & 
iditional information, apply to Ticket Agents, N.Y.C. & 
Henn. hk P. "Peneee, P.A.B.D., “Sy Main Street, Ellicott Square, 
Buffalo, N.Y. 

J. R. WOOD 
Passenger Traffic Manager. 








GEO. W. BOYD 
General Passenger Agent. 








PALL 


COLONIST EXCURSIONS TO Wash.; Spokane, Wash.; Portland, 
PACIFIC COAST AND Ore. The fare to Los Angeles, Cal., 
MEXICO. San Francisco, Cal., will be $43.00, 


and Mexico City, $42.00. 

For further information and tickets 
apply at City Office, north-west cor- 
ner King and Yonge Streets, phone 
main 4209. 


Daily until April 30th, one-way 
second-class colonist tickets will be 
issued by the Grand Trunk Railway 
System to the following points at 
$41.05 : Vancouver, B.C.; Seattle, 





—. HAD many advantages,” said the 
lady, as she chatted with me 
during convalescence, “I was a mem- 
ber of a large family, and I was edu- 
cated at a large school. The first ad- 
vantage made me ready to accept the 
second without any loss of time.” We 
argued that to be educated in a large 
school broadens a girl just as to be 
one of a large family rubs off her 
angles. The mistaken but closely 
cherished notion that a select small 
school is preferable doesn’t seem to 
appeal to us, in this age of growth, 
wide sympathies and individuality. If 
any selection must be, let the maiden 
do the selecting, involuntarily and 
unconsciously nine times out of ten, 
from as large a choice as possible. 
These school selections are often the 
basis of lifelong friendships, and even 
when a less warm or binding tie fol- 
lows, there is a gentle tenderness of 
heart towards one’s old college mates, 
a tie unlike any other, which may 
just as well, and better, be made as 
far-reaching as possible. The girl 
who is educated in some big Cana- 
dian College will find her class-mates 
wherever she chances to settle down, 
and if the college be of a high tone 
and the ideals lofty in the impression- 
able school girl period, those friends 
will probably be among the nicest 
people in the town to which they be- 


long. Sometimes, prosperity or ad- 
verse circumstances, grief or happi- 


ness may change an older woman in 
her aspect to the world at large, but, 
if she be at all the right sort of wo- 
man she will enjoy meeting again the 
comrades of the carefree and bright 
young days of school or college life. 
Therefore the big school, with its 
greater variety and choice of selec- 
tion, seems to me a distinct advantage 
to our girls. 


se 
Similarly, I have always thought co- 
education a queer idea, interfering 


as it surely does with the most treas- 
ured memories of a school life sing- 
ularly ‘happy and attractive. To have 
shared our studies with boys—Oh, 
dear no, we considered boys as very 
inferior creatures, only available now 
and then to give spice to life by the 
possibility of a mild flirtation, or a 
smuggled note, the latter particularly 
enticing because so difficult. There 
were boys at a neighboring college, 
who are now judges and other sort 
of dignitaries, the glances of whose 
daring eyes under their “trenchers” 
used to put my mettle up to glare 
back scornfully, even while I was 
very much enlivened by their notice. 
Fancy, if we'd had to do algebra and 
French exercises together, how tame 
it would have been. Almost as tame 
as having visits from a brother, while 
one wanted the other girl’s brother to 
talk to, and she wanted ours. Ah, 
yes. co-education would have accus- 
tomed us to one another, and robbed 
life of one’s interest the more. “That,” 
remarks the believer in co-education, 
“js just what we want to do.” How 
horrid of them! 
we 

Have you happened tto real Harold 
book, “By Right of Pur- 
chase?” It gives among other things, 
a graphic picture of the work of the 
wheat-grower in the Canadian West, 
the slavery, rather, of those harves:- 
ing times, when the owner of “Pros- 
pect,” a farm too real not t» be true, 
heads this harvesters in their toil, and 
being remonstrated with on his sav- 
age self-driving, says that he must 
set a rapid pace, not so much for the 
advantage his one effort is. but be- 
combined effort of all the 


Bi ationn's 


cause the 


men and teams which follow repre- 
sents a considerable gain to him. 
This strenuous party visits England, 


meets a lovely girl whose people are 
ready to barter her to a good bidder, 
and by making a good offer rescues 
her from a horrible master. He brings 
a wife in name only, to Pros- 
there, isolation, 


her out, 
pect, and conditions 
and a new values do their 
work upon her. As a picture of life 
in the wheat belt of Canada this story 
has a distinct charm for Canadians, of 
whom few have the notion 
of the bigness and the worth of their 
Dominion. And the story “goes” 
from start to finish, as Harold Bind 
loss’s stories are wont to do 
we 

Do you know the story of the 
guileness Englishman, who was given 
a yoke of to drive along a 
mountain road, beside a deep ravine? 
He was duly instructed in the 
dialect of “Gee” and “Haw.” but 
found himself continually preferring 
the “Haw.” The ravine being on 
the Haw side the obedient oxen near 
ly had their scared charioteer and the 
load over the precipice when he sud 
denly became wise, and burst out, 
“Oh, I beg your pardon, Gee!” They 
did so, and the catastrophe was avert 
ed. Lapy Gay. 
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Society at 
the Capital 








HE restrictions of the penitential 
season are not adhered to-.so 
rigidly in the Capital as in many 
other cities, owing to the fact that 
Parliament is in session always at 
this period of the year, and conse- 
quently the “stranger within our 
gates” must be entertained. On last 
week’s programme teas vied with 
luncheons for the most prominent 
place, and a number of very smart 
dinners were also on the list of plea 
sant happenings. On Tuesday four 
most enjoyable luncheons took place, 
the hostesses being Mrs. 
of Hon. T. Cloran, of Montreal, 
entertained in the Senate 
whose guests were all sessional vis- 
itors; Mrs. W. Drummond Hogg, 
whose guest of honor was Mrs. Van 
Dusen, of New York; Mrs. H. Allan 
Bate; and Madame Marcil, wife of 
the Speaker of the Commons, the lat 
ter of whom included in her guests 


wife 
who 
cafe, and 


Cloran, 


the Ladies Sybil and Evelyn Grey, 
Lady Dorothy Onslow, Miss Margar 
et Lyttleton, Hon. Miss Charteris, 
the Misses Fielding, the Misses Oliver, 
the Misses Cartwright, the Misses 
Fitzpatrick, Miss Mary Scot, Miss 
Elizabeth Borden, Miss Bertha Bro- 
deur, Miss Murphy, Miss Mary Ham- 
ilton, Miss Grange, of Toronto, and 


the Misses Jeannotte 
of Montreal, the 


were 


and Demairais 
two latter of whom 
visitors of Madame Marcil. 


% 


Another of the more important and 


larger luncheons was that given by 
Madame Lemieux on Saturday when 
covers were laid for twenty-four 


guests at a table beautifully done with 


a combination of pale pink roses and 


violets. Madame Lemieux’s guests 
were Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs. A. B. 
Aylesworth. Mrs. Frank Oliver, Mrs. 
G. P. Graham, Mrs. Wm. Pugsley, 
Miss Murphy, Madame Marcil, Mrs. 
Mandeville Merritt of Toronto, Mrs. 
F. D. Monk of Montreal, Mrs. W. 


Drummond Hogg, Mrs. 
her mother, Mrs. 


F. Hogg and 
Van Dusen of New 


York, Mrs. R. L. Borden, Mrs. de la 
Cherois Irwin, Mrs. John Gilmour, 
Mrs. Andrew Thompson, Mrs. A. E. 
Fripp, Mrs. Frechette, Mrs. Colling- 
wood Schreiber, Mrs. J. R. Forbes, 
Mrs. John G. Foster, Mrs. W. G. 


Perley and Mrs. 
Madame Lemieux gave another 


equally delightful luncheon on Mon- 
day. 


Ernest J. Chambers. 


Me 
Among the large teas was one on 
Thursday, at which Mrs. G. P. 


Graham, 
ways 


wife of the Minister of Rail- 
and Canals, entertained in their 
very artistic apartments at The Ken- 
niston. The guests included the 
wives of the various Cabinet Minis- 
ters and a large number of visitors 
who are spending the session en 
pension in the Capital with their 
husbands, our worthy Members of 
Parliament. Mrs. Graham, who wore 
a handsome Directoire gown of 
pearly grey satin, had for her as- 
sistants in the dining-room Miss 
Murphy, sister of the new Secretary 
of State; Mrs. Robertson, Miss Gor- 
rell, Miss Butler and Miss McDonald. 
Other tea hostesses of the week were 
Miss Ethel Palmer, who on Monday 
made Miss Norah Gwynne, of To- 
ronto, her special guest; Mrs. Otter 
who has a Torontonian, Mrs. 
Lessard Smith, as her guest of honor; 
Mrs. John Fraser, wife of the Audi 
tor General; Mrs. Molson Crawford, 
whose raison d’etre was Mrs. Charles 
Tylee, of Montreal; and Mrs. (Col.) 
Toller. 


also 


The May Queen and members of 
the May Court Club also contributed 
a most delightful tea to the number 
on Friday in their Club rooms. Her 
Excellency Lady Grey with the 
Ladies Sybil and Evelyn Grey honor- 
ed the occasion with their 
and those attending to the more 
arduous duties of the afternoon were 


presence 


Mrs. Alex. C. Hill and Mrs. Hamnett 
Hill, Jr., who poured tea and coffee, 
and the Misses Dorothy White, Edith 
Fielding, Ethel Palmer and Gwen- 
dolyn Cook The prettily arranged 
rooms were made brighter with the 


addition of quantities of cut flowers, 


yalnys and other green shrubs. 
I 


Ww 

Dheir Excellencies are entertaining 
a large house party consisting of 
Lord and Lady Herbert, who have 
deferred their departure for the 
South; Lady Dorothy Onslow and 
Miss Lyttleton, who have also ex- 
tended their stay for a few weeks 
longer; Lady Elcho and Hon. Miss 
Charteris, who will remain at Gov- 
ernment House for several weeks; 


Mr. Morton Frewen, of 
England, and Mr. 
son of the 


London, 
Angus Macdonnell, 
Earl and Countess of 


Antrim, who have recently arrived 
in the Capital. Mr. Ovie of the 
sritish Embassy, Washington, was a 


week-end 
House 


visitor at Government 


Tur CHAPERONE 
Ottawa, March 8, 1909. 
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PIANOS: 


STABLISHED) 


Nordheimer Pianos give perfect 
pleasure to the performer as well 
as the listener— representing the 
highest type of elegance and the 
best standards of musical excel- 
lence and durability. 


Sint te a 


POLICIES 


Sree hs 

if you should 
die to-day, how 
long could your 


what you have % 
provided for their future? An En- 
dowment Policy at life rate issued by 
the London Life would gee ect them 
now, and make provision for 
your mature years. 







PAGE WHITE FENCES 


Get the Best. Stvles for Lawns. Farms and Ranches. Made 
of high carbon wire. galvanized and then painted white. Tougher 
and stronger wire than goes into any other fence. Get 1909 
Prices and illustrated booklet 


THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED 


Largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada 
MONTREAL ST. JOHN VANCOUVER VICTORIA sae 
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TORONTO 








Orange Meat Leads 


N a long series of digestion experiments 


carried on by Prof. 
| Harcourt, of the Guelph 


Agricultural College, with the 
Subject, taking all the 


Human Subject, t necessary precautions to 
® insure accuracy, he 


determined the digestibility of var- 
ious cereals and furnished the following results: 
Percentage of the constituents digested: 
Organic Matter Calories per gram 
Orange Meat 93.4 3,733 
White Bread ween 2,468 
Entire Wheat Bread 94.8 2,256 
Graham Bread . 92.56 2,296 
According to his determinatior a Meat, is 50 per cent 
valuable as a dd than bread 
To persistent users of Ridin Mieua a large reward is of- 
fered. A private postcard in every package of Orange 
Meat gives details of how to get a cash prize of Seven Hun- 


dred Dollars, or a life annuity of Fifty-two Dollars . 
If you enter this contest 
ston, giving full name and 


send post card to Orange Meat, King 
“ 
you saw this advertisement 


rddress, and mention the paper in hich 
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Artistic and Healthful 


No one who has ever decorated a room with Alabastine 
ean rest content until ithe whole home is so decorated. 
Alabestine tints have more tone than wall paper, paint, or 
whiting-and-glue preparations. The minute 
rock crystals, of which this hygienic cement is 
made, reflect the rays of light softly and 
cheerfully---and actually make the room several 
degrees brighter. Alabastine does not rub off, 
peel, crack or decay. It is the most durable, 
healthful and economical wall covering. 
Your hardware dealer sells 5 lb. package 

ff 50c. Our book **Homes, Healthful and 
f Beautiful,"" mailed free on request, tells 
how to do artistic work. 


The Alabastine GCo., Limited 


me 2t Willow St., Paris, Ont. 1 












i ts Hy ri 











a 





NM 


Sree 





18° 








See 


NEW SPRING STYLES IN 
LADIES’ HATS, SUITS, 


is 


WAISTS AND COATS 


ee 


In our ladies’ department, within 
the last six years, we have earned 
the reputation of selling the highest 
class and most exclusive ladies’ 


wear in Canada. 


But one feature of our business 
is the constant effort to excel 


past efforts 


and this we be- 


lieve we have done this spring. 


Our new displays represent the 
creations of the highest class artists 
in Paris, London and New York, 
whose productions carry an indi- 
viduality all their own. 


To every lady interested we extend 
a cordial invitation to see and com- 
pare—no obligation to buy. 


FAIRWEATHERS LIMITED 


84-86 Yonge St., Toronto 





Kay’ s oS Fionthive 


A “CRAFTSMAN” DAVENPORT, 6 ft. 6 in. long. 


We now devote a large annex entirely to the dis- 
play of Craftsman Furniture, in which we show 
an excellent assortment of the most approved designs 
in Morris Chairs, Davenports, Arm Chairs, Tables, 
Lounges, Cellarettes, Card Tables, Footstools, Maga- 


zine Stands, ete., ete. 


Among the new arrivals is the big, handsome 
Davenport above illustrated. It is built of quarter 
cut oak, finished early English or fumed. 


The cushions are luxuriously soft and resilient 
and are covered with high grade Spanish leather. 


We ask a most reasonable price: Only $65.00. 


JOHN KAY COMPANY 


Limited 
36 and 38 King Street West 





HE Sportsman’s Show in New 
ti York has come to an end. The 
swimmers finished their races in the 
big tank, the anglers got through with 
their tournament in a most satisfac- 
tory manner and the schoolboy’ man- 
aged to finish their shoots, although 
there were so many ties to be shot off 
that it was feared by the managers 
that they could not be finished. 

In the anglers’ tournament some 
very close casting was done. Perry 
D. Frazer made an indoor record in 
the ‘salmon fly casting contest with 
15 foot rods. He made a cast of 116 
feet 8 inches. G. M. L. LaBranche 
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was second with 113 feet 4 inches and 
E, J. Mills third with r1o feet. 


adealsibahediaia ttaieai lide 

A western woman with a knack for 
figures has discovered that she walks 
over seven miles a day while per- 
forming her ordinary household du- 
ties. We should like to see her es- 
timate of the miles covered while try- 
ing to match a bit of ribbon.—Wash- 
ington Post. 

am 0 

Mrs. Wiggs——John, what is an 
absolute vacuum? Wiggs—An absol- 
ute vacuum, my dear, is something 
that exists only in your mind.—Chi- 
cago Daily News. 


| MUSIC NOTES 


T must be a source of great satis- 
faction to Mr. Chrystal Brown, the 
Canadian tenor, to find that he has 
not labored in vain, and that his go- 
ing away from Erie; Penn., where he 
has lived during the past five years 1s 
so much regretted. I have seen the 
local papers, and they are unanimous 
in paying him tribute for the influ- 
ence he has had on the musical life 
of their city, and bidding him God- 
speed in his new home, Paterson, N. 
J., where he will be choirmaster and 
soloist of the Church of the Re- 
deemer. It is just this sort of treat- 
ment coupled with more substantial 
appreciation that is luring so many of 
our best musicians across the line. I 
am sorry that it is so, but even mu- 
sicians cannot live without both kinds 
of support. 
* * + 
But for the occasional use of the 
title “Rev.” a reader might think that 
the discussion now raging in the city 
was being carried on by rival vocal 
teachers fighting for their individual 
“methods.” It is strange how much 
human nature there is in all of us who 
appear directly before the public, and 
the case in point shows that there are 
other branches of “the church mili- 
tant” besides the choir. 
* * * 


The following programme was giv- 
en at the pupils’ weekly recital in the 
Conservatory of Music, Saturday, 
March 6: 

Chaminade, “Pas de Echarpes, Op. 
37,” Miss Mabel G, McFaul; Buck, 
“When the Heart is Young,” Miss 
Gertrude Eckhardt; Bohm, “Cava- 
tina,’ Mr. Harold Fair; Henselt, “Si 
Oiseau j’etais, Op. 2, No. 6”; Beet- 
hoven, “Sonata, Op. 13”; Grave, “Al- 
legro,’ Miss Marjory Harper; God- 
ard, “Jugglery, Op. 107, No. 3,” Miss 
Ella Warren; Nevin, “The Night- 
ingale Song,” Miss Emily Emmer- 
son; Rhode, “Moderato” from “7th 
Concerto,” Miss Mary Southall; Ru- 
binstein, “Kamennoi-Ostrow, Op. 10,” 
Miss Pearl Rowan; Heise, “Solveig’s 
Song,” Mrs. F. J. DeLaine; Mendels- 
sohn, “Andante and Rondo Capricci- 
oso, Op. 14,” Miss Elma Ferguson. 

The teachers represented were 
Miss R. Wilson, Mrs. J. W. Bradley, 
Miss M. Connor, Miss M. Boddy, 
Miss F. Turner, Mr. G. D. Atkin- 
son, Miss L. D. Adamson, Miss M. 
L. Caldwell, Mr. H. M. Fletcher, 
Mr. W. J. McNally. ° 

** ¢ 

Miss Olive Casey, soprano, one of 
Dr. Torrington’s most promising pu- 
pils gave a recital in the College Hall 
before a large and appreciative au- 
dience. Her programme consisted of 
numbers which served to show versa- 
tility of style, a fresh soprano voice 
of most excellent quality, range and 
the results of careful study. Her 
numbers were: “Oh! Had I Jubal’s 
Lyre” (Joshua-Handel), “With 
Verdure Clad” (Creation-Haydn), 
Oratorio Selections, “Gaily Chant the 
Summer Birds,’ De Pinna; “The 
Lass with the Delicate Air,” Dr. 
Arne; “Serenade,” Gounod; “Mag- 
netic Waltz,” Venzano; Recit. and 
Cavatina, “O mio Fernando” (Fav- 
orita) ; Recit. and Cavatina, “Ernani 
Involami” (Ernani); Rossini “Aria 
Bel Raggio” (Semiramide). With 
conscientious study, Miss Olive Casey 
will rank amongst our very best sin- 
gers. She was assisted by Miss Ma- 
mie McDonald, pianist, who showed 
brilliant technique in Weber’s “Pol- 
acca Brillante” and Moszkowski’s 
“Spanish Caprice,” and Miss Topley 
Thomas, of the Margaret Eaton 
School of Expression, contributed 
three readings, “The Call of the 
Wild” (Service), “Spring on the 
River” (Lapman), “The Family La- 
rimie” (Drummond), each of which 
was cleverly given. MELos, 

_ Ooo 


H. G. Dillemuth wishes to an- 
nounce that he will open a florist’s 
store in the Rossin Hotel Block, 123 
King street west, on Saturday, March 
13. Your inspection is invited. 


*Phone M. 3180. 





The Imperial Bank of Canada has 
opened a branch at Gowganda. 





The lowest priced tea is not the 
cheapest. “Brown Label” “Salada” 
Tea at 30c. per pound makes many 
more cups than any tea sold at 25c. 
per pound. It is therefore not only 
more economical to use, but it is in- 
finitely more delicious. 





eco dione buena 

A sdggy, sour individual was look- 
ing gloomily at the front of a plumb- 
ing establishment. I came up closer 
to him, trying to find out the cause of 
his curiosity. At last I realized that 
his attention was riveted on one sin- 
gle sign. It read: “Cast Iron Sinks.” 

The man turned and saw me also 
examining the sign. He pointed his 
finger toward the board. 

“Why,” he said, “any fool knows 
that.” 


Siipepeenerencheat~docioaeammipereeenseeeea nk ae ee 


Marca 13, 1909. 
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| AMATEUR BOXE 
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N an article on amateur boxers 
and famous men who have been 
handy with their fists, the New York 
Sun tells a good story of Senator 
Roscoe Conkling, the great lawyer 
and statesman. It seems that one 
night in Washington, Conkling gave 
a stag supper to a few intimate friends 
and associates in the Senate. After 
the coffee and cigars, Conkling pro- 
duced a set of boxing gloves and 
offered to spar any man in the room. 
Senator Zach Chandler, who was of 
gigantic proportions and perhaps fifty 
pounds heavier, accepted the chal- 
lenge. So they donned the gloves, 

Conkling soon proved himself to 
be the more scientific and proceeded 
to land a few smart blows on Chand- 
ler’s paunch. The latter, very red in 
the face, did not relish this at all and 
quickly sailed in to get square. 
There was a warm mix-up, and Conk- 
ling, finding his opponent was getting 
a bit rough, crossed him with his 
right. The blow was a pippin, too, 
for Chandler found himself in a heap 
in the corner of the room. Every- 
body laughed, including Chandler, 
but that ended that part of the fun. 

A month or so after this affair 
Senator Chandler gave a little tea 
party, and Conkling of course was 
invited. Among the other guests was 
a black haired man who was intro- 
duced as “Mr. Brown of New York.” 
He was a vwery quiet fellow, who 
scarcely uttered a word, but seemed 
to enjoy himself in his own way. It 
was noticed, however, that when “Mr. 
Brown” said anything to anybody his 
accent was decidedly English. It was 
not until Senator Chandler’s guests 
were smoking big cigars that the mys- 
terious stranger came to the fore- 
ground. Chandler proposed that some 
gentleman put on the gloves with 
Senator Conkling. Nobody seemed 
anxious to respond, and as a last re- 
sort “Mr. Brown” was induced to 
accept the honor. 

Everybody smiled as the two men 
removed their coats and prepared for 
the bout. The complete annihilation 
of “Brown” was of course looked for. 
Conkling towered fully five inches 
over his stocky opponent and smiled 
mercifully as he gazed down at the 
latter. In the first round not a blow 
landed. It was al! beautiful, scientific 
boxing, and the Senator was supposed 
to be letting up on “Brown,” who 
seemed to be satisfied with stopping 
and stepping away. The second 
round was another fancy exhibition, 
although Conkling appeared to be 
serious and also anxious to land on 
“Brown,” who was quick on his feet 
and clever in ducking with his head. 

As “Brown” came up for the third 
round it was noticed that Senator 
Chandler whispered something in his 
ear, which “Brown” answered with a 
nod. Conkling then let go his right 
and left in quick order as the men 
toed the mark, but both blows missed 
the mark. Suddenly “Brown” tapped 
Conkling with a stinger on the top of 
the nose, and the Senator looked both 
puzzled and astonished. He made a 
wild rush at “Brown,” who neatly 
sidestepped and then floored the Sen- 
ator with a right hand smash on the 
jaw. Conkling was up quickly and 
went after his man hammer and 
tongs. “Brown” nimbly got away, 
and before the Senator recovered 
from his headlong rash “Brown” 
landed another right hander that sent 
his distinguished rival to the carpet, 
flat on his back. 

“That will do!” cried Chandler as 
he jumped in and pushed “Brown” 
into a chair. Conkling arose slowly 
and with much injured dignity de- 
manded to know who “Mr. Brown” 
really was. 

“It’s all right, Senator!” said 
Chandler, bursting into a laugh; “I’m 
square with you now for the punching 
you gave me the other evening over 
in your rooms!” 

“But who is this man? Why, he’s 
the cleverest boxer I ever met in my 
life!” exclaimed Conkling. Then 
Chandler, after another good laugh, 
said: 

“Senator, let me introduce to you 
Mr. Jem Mace, the heavyweight 
champion of England!” Conkling ap- 
preciated the joke, and shaking Mace 
by the hand complimented him highly 
on his skill. 





a ER Canadian girl is mak- 
ing a sensation in London by 
her dancing. The Coliseum has se- 
cured the services of Miss Ruth St. 
Denis, who will appear there shortly 
in her extraordinarily beautiful In- 
dian dances. Miss St. Denis like 
Miss Maud Allan, is a Canadian, and 
at an early age she fell a ready and 
willing victim to the wonderful fas- 
cination of the East. Everything 
Indian, she declares, has always at- 
tracted her, though strange as it may 
appear, seeing that in her dances she 
seems to have assimilated the inde- 
scribable “atmosphere” of that coun- 
try, she has never up to the pre- 
sent crossed its borders. Miss St. 
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56 YEARS’ GROWTH IN MERCHANDISING 





Characteristic Examples of French 
Millinery for the Spring 


All the new Spring fashion hints are here from 
Paris, a lovely group, fertile in suggestion and most 
interesting, as foreshadowing the ruling styles for the 
season. A\ll the modistes of note have contributed — 
the shapes, the colorings, the trimmings, all bespeak 
the master hand. Then we have a charming collection 
of hats from our own expert designers, copied from the 
French originals, and modified a little to conform with 
the more typical Canadian point of view. Every wo- 
man will naturally be interested in the new shapes, 
especially this season, when there are so many impor- 
tant changes. We especially invite you to inspect the 


showing. 














WARNING 


An anonymous, type-written letter is being circulated, dis- 
honestly comparing our recent dividends upon “5 year period” 
policies with dividends upon ‘15 year period” policies, without 
explaining the essential difference between the two forms of 


Insurance, 


The parties sending out these letters are evidently ashamed 
to put their names to such a clearly dishonest comparison. 


We wish to warn all interested not to be misled by such 
unfair statements, but to get our last Annual Report from our 
Agents, and any other information required will be supplied 
to show that we are still paying on 5 year, and longer dividend 
period policies, the highest dividends—premiums being taken 
into account—now being paid by any Company. 


The Great-West Life Assurance Co. 
HEAD OFFICE, WINNIPEG 


BRANCH OFFICES 


Toroato 
Montreal 


H.lifax 
St. Joha 


Vancouver 
Calgary 


% 
Spring-time is Rug Time 


Anticipating an unusual demand for Oriental Rugs this spring, we 
have had extra large shipments from our Eastern buyers. The lots 
contain many very choice specimens of Bokhara, Kabistan, Tabriz, 
Kirmanshah Rugs, Shirvan Mats, and Palace strips. 


In color, pat- 


tern and design our rugs have no equal in Canada. Inspection invit- 
ed. We also remind the public that we are selling $15,000 worth of 
Japanese Art Goods, porcelain, lacquer, bronze and brassware, at less 
than cost. These are great opportunities. 


and utifies them 


° Spring ho leaning time i . Onl 
Rug Cleaning eet ee ee 


our Persian Process, Terms on application. 


Send for free booklet on Oriental Rugs and on Cleaning Rugs. 


Courian, Babayan & Co. 


40 King St. East. 





Denis gave a season recently at the 
beautiful Scala Theatre, and all those 
who saw her waxed enthusiastic over 
the exquisite beauty of everything she 
did. 
os 

Louis James, who will appear in 
“Peer Gynt” at the Princess the week 
after next, will be followed by Miss 
Lulu Glazer in the successful Vien- 


nese operetta, “Mlle. Mischief.” She 


plays the part of a little dare-devil 
artist’s model, who wagers that she 
will get into a military barracks as a 
recruit and remain there for twenty- 
four hours. She succeeds in this un- 
dertaking, of course, but not until af- 
ter a number of entanglements, One 
of the rules of the barracks, for in- 
stance, is that every new recruit must 
undergo a thorough scrubbing at the 
hands of the sergeant, and to escape 
this predicament, Mlle. Mischief is 
obliged to confess her sex to a lieu- 
tenant, who arranges for her pri- 
vacy, 


ee 
A ANNE, an old family dar- 
ky, was sitting with knees 
crossed in the kitchen, when the 
young daughter of the house entered, 
and, impressed with the hugeness of 
the old woman's feet, asked what size 
shoe she wore. 
“Well, honey,” replied Aunt Anne, 
“I kin wear eights; I ginerally wear 


Opposite King Edward Hotel 


nines; but dese yer I’se got on am 
twelves, an’ de good Lawd knows dey 
hu’ts me!” 





ALEX. MILLARD 
UNDERTAKER 
Private Mortuary 
Phoae M. 679. 359 Yonge St. 








Births, Marriages and Deaths 
BIRTHS 
BOYLE—CLOTHIER—At the Church of 
St. John the Divine, Indian Head, Sas- 
katchewan, on Wednesday, March 3, 
1906, by the Rev. McAdam Harding, 
Archdeacon of Qu’Appelle, Arthur Ed- 
ward Boyle, of Winnipeg, to Ray Bve- 
lyn, second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ambrose Clothier, of Kemptville, Ont. 
POTE—On Sunday, February 28, 1909, at 
“The Madison,”” Madison avenue, to 
Mr. and Mrs. Claude 8. Pote, a son, 
MARRIAGES 
CLARKSON-LUNDY —. On Saturday, 
March 6, 1909, at All Saints’ church, 
Peterborough, by the Rev. H. R. Trum- 
pour, Pearl Catherine Lundy, daughter 
of Douglas J. Lundy, to Ernest Palmer 

Clarkson, of Halifax. 
DEATHS. 
RO8SS—Suddenly, at 112 St. George street, 
Torento, on Saturday, March 6, 1909, 


Susan Archibald MoeGregor, wife of W. . 


D. Ross and daughter of Senator Me- 
Gregor of New Glasgow, N.S. 
SMITH-—-At Brampton, March 6, 1909, 
John Smith, ex-M.P.P., in his 78th year, 
WARREN~At Red Gables, Wellesley 
street, Toronto, on Friday, March 6, 
1909, Harry Dorman Warren. 
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Snowbound. 


(Continued from page 9.) 


could hardly resist the desire to cover 
it with kisses. 

Then she began again to beg of 
him to go on and leave her, but he 
shook his head. 

“It is no use,” he said. “You would 
freeze to death before they could get 
you. It might be many hours before 
they could find you in this storm. No, 
we ‘have got to stay together whether 
we get there or not. I wouldn't leave 
a dog out in this.” 

“But I cannot, monsieur—I cannot 
—I am dead of fatigue.” 

A sudden wild energy took posses- 
sion of him. 

“Well, if you cannot walk I will 
carry you,” he said, and before she 
could prevent him he had her up in 
arms. 

“Oh, please, 
she pleaded. 

But it was no use. He held her 
tight pressed in his arms, and seeing 
that he was determined to carry her 
she helped him by putting her arms 
around his neck. It was a terrible 
burden, light as she was, but the pres- 
sure of her body seemed to fill him 
with a savage strength which recked 
not of obstacles. He plunged at the 
drifts like an enraged buffalo, stum- 
bled, got up, still with the girl in his 
arms, and ploughed through. At 
first she would beg him to put her 
down and leave her, but he paid no 
attention—hardly heard her in fact. 
He was recklessly burning up his re- 
serve energy, and was in no mood to 
listen. 

How long it lasted neither of them 
could tell. It seemed to be years that 
they were wandering through this 
wild primal chaos of snow and driv- 
ing wind. Rocket simply plunged on 
like a wounded moose, and the girl 
clung to him numbed and terrified. 
But his strength finally began to ebb. 
It is not in human brawn and endur- 
ance to stand that strain long. Wild 
notions began to pass through his 
mind again. He talked to himself 
and laughed and even sang snatches 
of song. 

And that is how at Brodeur’s board- 
ing-thouse at Radnor Forges they 
heard some one shouting a_ wild 
hoarse chorus, and going to the door 
found a man with wide staring eyes 
and a snow-covered burden in his 
arms. He laughed unroariously at 
sight of them, and then they led him 
in and took from him his burden 
which was an unconscious girl. 

He tumbled into a chair, and hav- 
ing experience in such cases they 
asked no questions but took his 
clothes off him and fed him a little 
brandy at short intervals. That and 
the constitution of an ox brought him 
around in about an hour. Then he 
remembered the girl. 

“Where is she?” the cried, starting 
up in terror, lest he should have left 
her in the storm. 

They told him that she was upstairs 
in bed, that she was recovering from 
the terrible experience, and also that 
she was asking for him. But he did 
not feel satisfied. The horrible fear 
that perhaps he had left her behind 
kept possession of him. He must go 
up and sée. At last they brought him 
up 


please, monsieur—’ 


She turned to him as he came in. 
The color had come back to her lips 
and cheeks and the brightness to her 
eyes. Her hair lay loosely about her 
head, a lovely setting to the piquante 
little face. 

“Oh, monsieur 
stretched out ‘her arms. 

And then Rocket forgot all about 
the good respectable people around 
him, but in the most open and shame- 
less manner threw himself on his 
knees beside the bed, gathered her 
into his arms, and started to cry over 
her like the great big baby he was. 
She did a little crying, too, while try 
ing to reassure and comfort him, pat 
ting his touzled red ‘hair and calling 
him all manner of pretty names in 
French. 

“Little girl,” he said suddenly, “will 
you be my wife?” 
~ "This was quick work, but she was 
not frightened. 

“Monsieur,” she said very solemnly, 
“T don’ know your name, but you are 
a ver’ brave, good man, and—and— 
but this ees what you English people 
call, s6 ver’ queeck—so ver’ queeck!” 

But she smiled so happily that— 
well, that Rocket did a few other 
things “ver’ queeck” indeed, before 
he followed the gasping landlord 
downstairs. 


she said, and 


Donatp Duross. 
—————_--—__——- 

An Trish tenant who had just 
bought under the purchase act boasted 
to the agent that his landlord was now 
“God Almighty” and that he need fear 
nothing. “Don’t you be too sure, Pat,” 
was the reply. “Remember Cod Al 


mighty evicted his first two tenants.” 
_— 


Considerate Little Girl: Please, 
Mr. Keeper, will it hurt the elephant 
if I give him a currant out of my 
bun ?—-Life. 
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Waiter—Be careful of the soup. 

gentlemen. It is so hot that it has 
scalded both my thumbs 


The Contentment of the 
Orient. 


= sheikh’s young son came in, 
curiosity having got the better | 
of his shyness at last; he sidled con- 


fidently to his father, end was there 
embraced (in the way of these Arab 


fathers); presently he had snuggled 


close to his father’s feet, and was be 
come one of our company I en- 
quired then, in a blundering way, con 





cerning the boy's education: would 
he be sent to the schools in Cairo? 

“He was born here,” was the 
answer. 

“What matter? 

“He will then truly live here 

“It is the custom of the Western 
fathers,” I ventured to advance 
their sons above themselves 

“How may this be done?” he ask 
ed, 

“Tt said,” I replied, “that the 
education of the schools promotes 
it.” 

“If I send my son away to the 
schools,” he answered, like a mar 
who had pondered mt upon € 
problem and become resolved, “I 
shall accomplish his ruin. If I send 
him away, he will either remain away | 
or return; if he remain, he will be} 


forever unhappy, having been born | 


to the freedom of this airy desert; if 
he return, he will be forever unhappy 
also, having tasted indulgence, having 
been corrupted by the luxury of the 
city. Now, if I send my son away to 
the schools, and if he remain away, 
he will either succeed or fail in life. 
But how, born in this desert, shall he 
succeed, being forever at a disadvan- 
tage in an alien place? If he succeed, 
what shall compensate him for the 
stress and confinement he must 
suffer? He must live in a room; but 
how shall he endure to live in a room? 
And if he fail, what then shall be- 
come of him? I will keep my son 
with his tribesmen in the sand, that 
he may be strong and courageous and 
free. Here we dwell content, culti- 
vating our few dates, raising our 
flocks in peace, exchanging our poor 
wealth for the corn and cloth of 
other places, so satisfying all our 
simple needs. What shall a man want 
more than his freedom? We are op- 
pressed neither by labor nor wicked 








MR, A. W. CAMPBELL, C.E. 


| Mr. Campbell is Deputy Min- 
|| ister of Public Works (Ontario), 
| and is familiarly known as 
|| “Good Roads Campbell.” He 
will be the speaker at the next 
||} meeting of the Canadian Club, 
| Toronto. 
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men; and we live in our own place, 
according to the will of God.” 

“You are, then, content with 
life you have lived?” 

“It 19.390." 

“And would live it over again, deed 
for deed, day by day, as you have 
lived it, since the beginning?” 

“Truly, khawaja!” 

My question had never before been 
answered in this way. I was amazed. 

“What is the explanation of your 
contentment?” I demanded. 

He looked up bewildered. 


the 


“Why,” I repeated, “are you con- 
tent?” 

“God willing,” he replied, enlight- 
ened, “I will answer your question; 


[ live where I was born.”—Norman 
Duncan, in Harper's 
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British Humor in Panto- 
mimes. 


FRENCH visitor in London 
made the rounds of the panto- 

mime shows to discover the reason for 
these essentially British products. He 
sums them up as gorgeous exhibitions 
of sentimentalism, romance, and fairy 
love, but says that the Englishman al- 
so insists on humor in the pieces: 
“They do not require essence of wit, 
dazzling aphorisms, and unique ‘bons- 
mots,’ Not even British stolidness 
could stand three hours and a half of 
subtle repartees. The English ask 
for fireworks, for jovial humor, farci- 
cal jokes, and nonsensical ditties. It 
does not matter how absurd the hu- 
mor is as long as there is plenty of it. 
What is wanted is quantity, not qual- 





THE CARS WITH THE WORLD’S MOST NOTABLE 
PERFORMANCES TO THEIR CREDIT———— 


If you can see the advisability of owning a car that stands out prominently—by reason of its 
remarkable records—as “the world’s most perfect automobile,” there is no argument required to 
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convince you that your 1909 car should be a “THOMAS.” 
WHETHER with four or six-cylinder motor— 


, > _ . to 
of 40, 60 or 70 horsepower capacity— 


in touring car, roadster, or limousine 


The Thomas Flyer leads all its Competitors. 


Of all automobile performances the New York 
Paris record of the 
remarkable. 
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CATALOGUES MAILED ON APPLICATION. 








MENZIE, HUTCHESON & CO., Agents 
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speed ngt genius. The audience 
get what they require, and they en- 
joy it. And I do not blame them. 
Rabelais is quite as amusing and more 
hygienic than Voltaire, and laughing 
whole-heartedly is better than smil- 
ing, however cunningly. 

“Although not used to this particu- 
lar kind of humor, I reveled in it. 
Like the children around me, I laugh- 
ed when I read on the programme 
such names as Sarah Slapp, Captain 
Keel, Lord Chestnut, the Duke of 
Foxbrush, and Lady Sweetbriar. I 
laughed at remarks of this kind: ‘I 
know her frightfully well; we are 
terribly friendly.’ I laughed when a 
comedian called another, ‘You bird’s- 
eye view of the Albert Hall’ and pro- 
nounced ‘cow-yard’ for coward. I 
even laughed when a fair person in 
tights innocently remarked: ‘I have 
a pain in my stadium. . . .’ I 


laughed when Wilkie Bard, unctuous- 


ity; 


ly and with a mellow voice, sang ‘She | 


sells sea shells on the seashore. 


“After an hour at a pantomime one 


feels so happy that one is ready to | 


accept anything, even dialogue of the 
following description: ‘Shall I skin 
this rabbit?’ ‘No, shave it,’ or ‘Where 
is London. ‘A place near Croydon.’ 
The audience roared. 

“Who said the Englis took their 
pieasures sadly?” 





Truth. 


2 RUTH is the only thing that nev- 
er produces ennui. The human 


family has never become intimate 
enough with it to be bored. 
Although the philosophers have 


been giving it a hard chase for many 
thousand years, they have never run 
it down; and it is still spry enough to 
elude the flank movements, cross cuts 
and center rushes of the college pro- 
fessors. 


Ever since the sinuous track of the 
Old Serpent was discovered upon the 
sands of Time, Truth has had a pretty 
large contract. In addition to its reg- 
ular business of upr8oting Error and 


demolishing Falsehood, it has had to | 


do some lively sidestepping to keep 
from under innumerable weighty the- 
ories that wanted it as a foundation 
for advertising purposes. It has also 
required some skilful dodging to es- 
cape a number of creeds that were 
foreordained to embrace it. 


During the past two hundred years, 
while the politicians have been madly 
rushing around to nail Lies, the scien- 
tists have been as wildly—and suc- 
cessfully—endeavoring to 
Truth and hang it up to dry. 


Like Liberty, Truth has had to 
stand for a good deal of abuse on 
account of its friends—especially 
those long-haired, pale-faced, wild- 
eyed, adoring, esoteric 


skewer 


kiss the hem of its skirt. 

This is doubly embarrassing, for 
Truth does not wear skirts. It is not 
at all certain that it wears anything, 
but if it does, it has entirely too muc‘i 
at stake to risk its reputation by ma- 
terializing in the guise of that sex 
whose chief charm is its uncertainty. 


Then, too, Truth has been sorely | 


tempted. Considering the coldness of 


the climate in which it is suppossed to 


dwell, and its undressed state, it sure- 
ly has been hard to reject all the var- 
nish that has been offered it by the 
orators. And when we see the kind 
of people that usually have it corner- 
ed, we are struck with the great moral 
backbone it must have required for 
Truth to'resist the smiles of the many 
charming liars who have come to woo. 
~William H. Hamby, in Life. 


friends who | 
are always praying to be allowed to 
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“BULLOCH .LADE & CO'S 


OLD LABEL” 


A Brand, the great 
reputation of which 
was built, and is sus- 
tained by the very 
highest quality and 
absolute purity. 


FOR SALE BY 
Leading Wine Merchants 





To Get Really Nice 


co 


By its Excep 
Purity it 


RENEW YOUR YOUTH. 

Never before has the struggle for 
social and commercial success been 
so keen as in our own day, and to 
the victor and the vanquished alike 
comes a time when nerves and body 
ery for rest. Nature and science 
have combined to produce an environ- 


ment where tired men and women 
may renew their youth. On the main 
line of the Grand Trunk Railway 


System, at St. Catharines, Ontario, 


xs \ N 
CO Am tay 
“""FRY’S \ 
tional Strength and \ 
it Excells all others. 
D. Masson & .0., Agents, Montreal & Toronto 





is situated “The Welland,” where the 
ilis of life are alleviated by bathing 
in the Saline Springs of the 
“St. Catharines Well,” under proper 
medical supervision and attendance. 
\pply to Grand Trunk City Office, 
north-west corner King and Yonge 
Streets, for booklet and further in- 
formation, 
alliemae ata, 


Bones (telling a story); Well, the 


evening wore on—- Jones: It did, eh? 


The experience of those who own Thomas cars 
3 to prove th 
a true 
the Thomas car 








“Thomas” stands out as 





it the winning of that 
of the standing of 
head of all competition 
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Garage 1 26,1 28,1 30 Simcoe St. 
1 to 9 Nelson St. 
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What did it wear? Bones: Well, If 
you must know, I believe it was the 
close of a summer day.—Life. 
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Mrs. Crimsonbeak—See how nicely 
that team of horses go along. Why 
can't man and wife trot along plea- 
santly together like that? 

Mr. Crimsonbeak—Well, you see, 
there is only one tongue between those 
two horses.—Christian Advocate. 
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"T HE University of Mount Allison at Sackville, New 
Brunswick, dates from the year 1862, when, in ac- 
cordance with an Act of the Legislature of New Bruns- 
wick, passed in 1858, a collegiate organization was 
effected, and the work of instruction was commenced. 
The internal administration of the University has been 
carried on upon strictly non-sectarian principles, and 
members of all denominations are found among the stu- 
dents. The ownership of the institution, however, is 
vested in the Methodist Church of Canada. The General 
Conference appoints a large number of the Board of Re- 
gents, to which, and to the Senate, the government of the 
University belongs. 
The total number of-regular and special students, ac- 
There are ten 
resident professors and one lecturer, and the full Arts 


cording to the last calendar, is about 175 
course is four years. In connection with the University 
are two schools, one for boys and one for girls. The 
latter is one of the finest of its kind in the Dominion, with 
an attendance of about 150 and a staff of twenty-five 
teachers \ new brick building is shortly to be erected 
to accommodate the increasing attendance. The success 
of the school is largely due to the personality of the Prin- 
cipal, Rev. Dr. Byron 3orden, a member of the well- 
known Nova Scotia family which has given two leading 
The University buildings 
generally are of a superior type, and are mostly con- 
structed of the fine freestone which abounds in the neigh 


statesmen to the Dominion 


Stories of Shaw. 


S all the world knows, Mr. George Bernard Shaw is 
\ a vegetarian, and to illustrate how completely he 
has placed himself above the material things of this world, 
an amusing little story is told by M.A.P. At a certain 
Socialist conference the delegates assembled after lunch, 
and “G.B.S.” came in rubbing his hands apparently on the 
best of terms with himself and the world in general. Glad 
to see him looking so pleased, someone asked him what 
he had had for dinner. “Ah!” replied Mr. Shaw, smiling 
genially; “a really good dinner. I’ve had seven bananas!” 

It may surprise many people to know that “G, B. 5S.” 
has not always been the successful man that he is to-day, 
and time was when he found editors and theatrical man- 
agers by no means over-anxious to give his creations to 
the world. In these early days he used to write a musical 
criticism for a certain journal, and his strong views once 
induced a fellow writer to express his surprise that 


“G. B. S.” should allow himself to be so emphatic. “My 
dear fellow,” replied Mr. Shaw, quietly, “if you only 
knew what I thought and do net write, you would be sur 
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Odd Way of Handling Drinkers. 


‘T’ HEY have a strange way of combating the evils o 
alcoholism in Holland; in fact, the methods of the 
Anti-Alcoholic League would suggest at first sight that 
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THE UNIVERSITY OF MOUNT 
ALLISON, NEW BRUNSWICK 


borhood. The art building, a very handsome structure, 
contains a collection of paintings, mostly loaned by’the 
Provincial Government, valued at $80,000. The school of 
domestic science is admirably equipped and most efficiently 
conducted, furnishing one of the most important special- 
ties of the work of the ladies’ school. 


Since its foundation, forty years ago, the College has 
had three Presidents, the present incumbent being Dr. 
David Allison, who has held office for nearly thirty years. 
The most hurried or casual visitor cannot fail to be im- 
pressed by the fact that a splendid work is being carried 
on in all branches of this institution on thoroughly pro- 
gressive and modern lines. A large increase of students 
at the University is reported this year. 


Sackville is a town of about 2,000 people, seven miles 
distant from the thriving manufacturing town of Amherst. 
For miles on all sides stretch the celebrated Tantramar 
marshes, about which Charles G. D. Roberts and other 
Canadian authors of Maritime birth have written so much. 
The country is populous and prosperous, evidences of 
which are to be seen on every hand. The district is in a 
sense classic ground, having been the scene of the last 
struggle of the French for possession of the western por- 
tion of Acadia. Within a few miles of Sackville is the 
site of Fort Beausejour, “renowned in song and story,” 
and Roberts and his cousin, Bliss Carman, have found the 
region rich in inspiration. 


they rather encouraged drinking than otherwise. The 
league (so the London correspondent of The New York 
Sun tells us) undertakes for certain fixed fees to look 
after the safety of those who have imbibed not wisely but 
too well, thus no doubt making considerable revenue from 
a failing whose eradication is supposed to be the sole ob- 
ject of its existence. 

When the officials of the league come upon a man 
whose ambulatory movements are a matter of speculation 
from one moment to another they undertake instead of 
ducking him in the nearest dike to escort him home for 
the sum of 75 centimes. Should he wish assistance in 
negotiating the rougher parts of the journey he can pay 
another 25 centimes to secure the bestowal of extra care 
If his legs have passed beyond his control 1 franc so cen- 
times will purchase an easy journey in a seat carried by 
two stalwart attendants. = 

The next grade of transportation fs a humble wheel- 
barrow with a rug, price 1 franc 75 centimes, specially re- 
commended for those whose backbones have a nasty ha- 
bit of throwing themselves out of the perpendicular when 
their owners have overindulged themselves. So the tariff 
progresses until finally we come te the donkey cart, a 
conveyance de luxe provided at 2 francs 50 centimes for 
those intoxicated persons whose obesity renders them 


more than ordinarily incapable of helping themselves. 
a ee 
\t forty a man may regret that he married. At sixty 
a bachelor regrets bitterly that he did not take a wife. 
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A Gigar of Exceptional Good Quality 


The new size, ‘‘PETIT CORONAS” 
to quality and flavor. 


Zenda” 


werecommend as being the finest attainable in respect 


15c STRAIGHT - 25 INA BOX, $3.50 
Many other popular shapes at all prices. 


A. Clubb & Sons, 3::.'5°.;;: 5 King St.West 





6.B.B. Briar Pipes 





Were awarded the 
CRAND PRIX 


at the Franco-British Exhi- 
bition, London, 1908, the 


highest honor obtainable. 
ON SALE A™~ ALL FIRST-CLASS TOBACCONISTS. 






Announces that it has been 
Appointed Purveyor 
of MINERAL WATER to 


HIS MAJESTY 
KING EDWARD Vil. 





The highest virtue that can be claimed 
for a beverage is Purity. 

Of Scotch Whisky Brands there are few 
that can, with so much justification, 
claim absolute purity as can Teacher's. 
Matured in wood, and mellowed ‘by 
age. 


Geo. J. Foy, Limited, Toronto, Can. 
Ottawa Wine Vault Co., Ottawa, Can. 


AND/RETAILED IN TORONTO BY WM. WARA & CO. 
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SPRING NEEDLE RIBBED UNDERWEAR 


has never yet lost a friend—and it’s gaining new friends 
every day. It will ‘‘make friends’ with you, if you 
will only try one suit. You'll find that its remarkable 


elasticity gives you the greatest degree of Underwear 
comfort you’ve ever felt. ' 


THE ELLIS MFG.CO.LIMITED.HAMILTON ONT. 
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